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"Rom Greece, the place, where Wit and Learning grew, 
To Conquering Rome, the Baziſh'd Muſes flew , | 
with other Spoils adorning fo hey Statez AVIS I 
That all her writers ſeem but to Tranſlate ;, . OED... 
From thence the Roman Eagle ou her Wing oO RD NA 
"Theſe Entertainments tow'rds the North did bring , | > 
Of ſuch Delights cold Regiors owe ther payt , 
Not to kind Natere, but to Care and Art: , 
The Teacb, the Tulip, Neflarme and Roſe, '_. i + / 
Not 1n 0ur Woods, but tn our Garden grows 1 
who nothing will but what is Home-bred taſte, > | 
| Muſt lrue content with Acorns and mith Moſts, Bs OY : 
For your Diverſion we this Night preſent, : THI z 
A Fruit which grew upon the Continent ;, © no Gn 
Of all that's French, ':rs Rar among the beſt oo © 
And may prove better tn our Language areſs'd;, 
As-Flowers Tranſplanted recompente our Toyl, = 
Doubling their Beaulzes with their C hange of Sort es EY OY 


' Thrs you muſt judge of, only-make us bold: © | 

wih kind Attention, and you ſhall behold | | 
- How Cleopatra Looks, bow Czxſar Burns, - | 
 - How Pompey Dyes, and hop Cornelia Mouris.. 
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The Adors Names. 


> Ceſar | BT EF 
Lepidus 


11C anus (Senators, and followely of Ceſar. 


Cornelia White to Pompey. | ET 


Philip.  Freed-man of Pompey. | 
| Prolomey King of /Egypr. x 
Cleopatra His Siſter, ET IE; 


bills Counſellors to Paolomy. ere!" 
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Charmion | FG SEED 


Septimins A Degenerate Roman. _ 
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Achoreus Adherers to Cleopatr. ny, ths 
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A&R che F irſt, Scene the Firſt. 


Enter Prolomey, Photiaiis, dchillas, 
hee eprimns. | 


He Fates diſcloſe their Book, and now we ve Read, 
: Whar of the Father and the Son's decreed. 
* Th' amazed Gods awhile ſeem'd all divided; 
What they demurr'd: Pharſalia has techieds 
Whoſe Rivers Dy'd with Blood and Rapid made 
Swell with the fury of the Roman blade, © Sy 
Arms, _ Bodies, all Confus'dly { cad, - ; 
Cover her 
Heaps of the Slaindeny'd a Funeral, 6 VE 1 2413 2" 
Juſt Nature to their own Revenge does call 2.2y14900 0] 
mo putrid Corps exhalin A Dopchon ding: 2c 11 37] 2 
nough to _ the eniley! Conquerours.z 
Tie is his the Tir Kreat Ceſars cauſe, 
At this dire Evidawh by Mfars/his _ b 


Ptolom, 


iclds infe&ed with the Dead, 2 3563 Of 
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The ——_ rn ies Rowing View, Uo, fo Eecbens 

VID a tarn-whole Natious with ik; Fo . 

He, whole WAS WORLSE VIC, . | 

With his own Wiſh, from! /$efſaly does By, / 

The Vanquiſh'd Pompey ro our Ports, our Walls, 

Our (Burr approaching r FRefugeralls, \ ih 

Froih his own Fadher in Faw, his prondidefear 7 Av 

Secks Where agaimt the Tytars a retreat ah 

> ol conn rt found, Ire deſpight of a 

T av'd Heav'n het hisfall,. 

And ſharing the Dcſpair on ret 'd 

May gtvea/prop unto the Tortering worlds .- 

For.the World's tate on Pompey's fate depends; . 

And to our c/£gypt in diſtreſs he ſends, 

For-Aid or Ruinc, a-Recruit or-Grave.. 

We muſt fink with him or his Ferunes ſave. \< 

This-zempeſt Friends your grave advice tuft colkn,.” 

He brings dread Thunder or.che welcame Palm , 

He.Crown'd the Father, Threatens now the Son ,. 

Memphis he gave, and hazards what h' has done 3 

His-oaineÞ-muſt thare, or elfe comply. H ©2025 nl 

With Ceſar's with and-make my Suppliant bye :- 2 g 

The Unſafe, the other Baſe and low, 

Lfear Injuſtice or.an\'Querthrow 1 ©. af 

Do what I can, ro whatſoe're Ly, ri bY 

'Tis full of Danger or of Infamy;-. . 10 413} o:t1 daive [ia 7 

The choice is mine, and;you are rovonfult- al 529g] fem? 

Wha to incline me to by your. reſtilez --44 Tad 23400 

Pompey's the Theam, and we muſt havcithe praile:: 1 10 85 

To rrouble Ceſar, or coimpleat:his Bays, . 12 15 17 7 abt Sher 

You fit on both their forrunes, tipomthore. : | AI) PPT (01071 

Than any Counal ever ſathbetore. .. - ! 171th 2.45 54 04304 
Photis, - Sir, When the Sword grear Cauſesgloes dee; 95 2: 2 

Juſtice and Right good roy —— gat hiv | 2319 7: m_—_ 


®Z 


(3d 


And who will wiſely AQ inſuch-a fealon, 


- Muſt ballance Strength and nor examine Reafon 3: - | 


Wetgh your own forces then and Pompey's might, 
His Hopes are daſh'd, his fruitleſs Valour light; 
'Tis not from Ceſar only that he flies,” . © 
But from the dread reproach and wrathfull Eyes-- | 
| Of Romes great Senate, whoſe beſt half mvires 
To a Rich Banquet the Pharſalfaw Kites 
He flies the Ciry.and the Sons of . Xome, 
Which his Deteat.to:Slavery does Doom 3 
He flies the Rage of Nations and of Crowns , 
That would revenge on hinz their Ranſack'd Towns, 
Their weakn'd States of Men and Money drain'd, 
Their Reputation by his Loſſes Rtain'd; - | 
The-cauſc of all their VVoes, haredby alk 
He _ the _— IN orld C— his fall s 
Wil you again Oppoſition A 
And bogs bi Caule up with a fingle hand > 
The hope he had was in nimſelt alone, | - 
What might be done, he did,'he Overthrown 
You muft give way, will you fuſtain a weight 
VW hich Rome bends under ſhrinking from her height > 
Maintain a Quarrel chat has wm, 4 firook 
The recling World, and the great Pompey broke > 
They that the faultsof Forwne would amend, 
 Andbertoo Juſt, againſt themfelves Offend; 
Whilſt indiſcreetly kind with'vain Effort » 
They periſk with thoſe Friendsthey would ſupport 
Their faith has a brave Lufire, butrhey fall, 
And honour leſſens not the bruiſe at alt, 
Side with the Gods, declare your felf for Fate , 
Draw not on us their Thunder and their Hate, 
Ack not how juſtly, whereforethey chaſtiſe, 
But worſhip him whom they would have to Rife , 
Approve of their Decrees, applaud their Will, 
And whom they Frown on in Obedience Kull. 
By divine Vengeance on all fidesperſu'd - 
Pompey involyes your «/£ gene fewd 5- 
111& : | | þ- 4 


£4: 
His head that he has ſhifted-ſo to Save, '' - - \ 
” Falling your Royal Company would have. 3: = 
His preſent coming I Unfriendly. deem,. | ; 
Th efte& of Hatred rather than Eſteem ;: 
*Tis ro Deſtroy you, hither now.to fly, |: 
And can you doubt if he deſerve ro Dye >-7 
He ſhould have come with Bays upon: his brows, 
And with Succcſs have ſeconded our Vows 53 '* 
With Feaſts and Triumphs then -we had receiv'd him. - 
+ *Tis his own Fate, not we that have deceiv:d: him-,. - 
Nor him,.but.his il] Fortune we.neglect;: 2 547 
For to. his Perſors.we. would pay Reſpect 5 + - 
Ceſar {ubdu'd, by the ſame Sword had Dy'd , 
With which leſs willingly we.peirce his fide 3 - 
Under his Ruine you mult ſhelter take”, 1 - - 
And in this Storm his Death your: Harbour make, - 
eVVhich though the World ſhould reckon asa Crime... 
Is bur.a: Juſt compliance with-the time. : - - 
The ftri& regard of: Juſtice does'annoy.. + .: * ©. 
The power-of Crowns, . and palicy-Deſttoy z-+ - 
'Tis the Prerogative of Kingsro fpare | 17 447 
Nothing when they their own Defirudtion fear z 
He wants no Danger whom the care of Right - 
Keeps from Injuſtice when 'tis requiſite 3 5 > 
VV ho to his Royal Power, no bound, would have : 
To his own Conſcience muſt not bea Slave z - | 
And thus you have my Counſel mighty Sir, 
VWho Kills the Conquer'd, Gains the.Conquerovr.' /.: 
Achil, Photinus, Sir, ſpeaks well, but though rhe 'Day-: 
Pompey: has loſt, his Perſon yer I weigh.,. © - 
Ereverence that Blood the Gods didſpare,: +. 
When his whole Army.ſuch a Fate did ſhare; 
Nor fee I reaſon why it ſhould beſpilt, . 
Unleſs it prove a neceſſary Guilt :.. 17 + 1 5 
What needs ſuch Riggur.3 your Eſtate is ſure... | 
Who takes no part, can make no Forfeiture 5... 
You may ſtand Neuter, as you did before, . 
Though Cefar's rifing Fortune-you adore , . 


Fo bs 


And treat him like a God, by my-advice , - 
' * You (hall not make him ſucha Sacrifice,. - | ; 

For Mars it were t00 precious, and will give; - | | th 

Your name a Blot younever ſhall Qur-live 3 ---; | | 

Ir is enough that Pompey hicher came, - - © #, | | 17 

And found no Succour,. to keep you from blame z.  - 

The Senate by his inclination .led, Tre nt 

Set e&2ypts Crown upon your Fathers head ,.+ 

And yet | ſay not Kings ſhould grarefull be,;;-. ; . - 

Beyond the bounds and rule of. Policy , - + +, | 

They of their people ought more care to ſhew ! '. 

Than gratitude for all that they can owe, . 912 int 3307 

A Crownbeſtow'd can lay no Obligation. 1 

On him that cakes it to deſtroy his Nation.-- it 1 00 

Beſides,.if every circumſtance be weightd,.. :;-{-/ 5 7 

What ventur'd Pompey inyour Fathers aid?- ; 07 15/15 blun ff 

He ſought thereby to make his: Creditiknown, : - - . : 

And glory got by rendring him his own, - 4G vo © 

He to the Senate an Oration made,, -- ; + 1217; 

But.Ceſar's chonſand Talents did perſwade; #. : ; 11 gt fn 

Had not that Treaſure made your Fathers way,, : '; 1+ * 

In vain had been-whateyer he ould ſay 5+ _ T i") ; pp 

He for you then, for him:toG4ſar you +; 4, wo 

May plead, *tis all with ſafcsy you can do',- 1 - / 

And all you owe' him, to recetye him here, } _/'; -- -; - 

Were to admit a Gueſkthat you mult fear. - - | 

A:Conquer'd Conſul is ſo great a,thipg ,-: : .. 

That he will bear himſelf above-a King # - - ;, 

Forbid him Lend coding his Head 5. 

Bur if your Majeſty will have him/Dead, ; ; | + + 

Command this Sword to execute your Will, . 151% 

Great Pompey's blood I'le be the firkt ſhall ſpill. ,. ,  '- 

Septim, Dread Sjr,, I am'a Raman, and do know: 

Both theſe Commaniders and their Intereſt trog,., + a. 

To ſuccour Pompey were a dangerous part, OO 7 | | 

To chace him hence would gain but half rhe heart- »-_ 

Of mighty Ceſar, and make him yur foe , E | 

Who yet perhaps may to ſuch Greatneſs grow, 


Raiſing 


; - 
et a, * 


(6). 
Raiſing n new Forces both at Land/and Sea, © 
1har he at length with Ceſor may agree, 
And both revenge themfelves Oh Rac a friend, ie 
Whole cold Neutrality di dotioftend; : 0 SOULS AFTEt 
In rendring him I no leſs danger findy) +0 1D 
Ceſar to Pardon him muſt ſeem inelin'@; Bos Of b1it404 
And with falſe glory make glad Zeme believe TRE IEICS F 
Tis for her ſake he lets his Rival live,” 9 E707 202 ho 2 3 
VVhilſt in the ſecret of hischoueHtHs' he knows. Lhd 39 of % 
Thar his forc'd Clemency to you Hebiwts 3 | 1 Swag ON} : 
Free Ceſarthen from Dangerand from Gaite, | YN I TOY 3 1 2 
And ler his fortune on your{harme be built , HSI SIS 
ay deſtroy'd of Ceſar we ate. ſote, Fa £62 W-IE20 TVEORL Fa - 
And from the Vengeance of ther Dead' fares otanatMe bed 
This my advice is, what Ach9#yfaidy 32571004150 97909 14 7941 0 
Would give you cauſe to:Live of / bolt af. IA EE) 
Ptolom, Then to Nettffty ler ah vail, 533832 22 
And the Plurality of Vores preval'y/ i 1 © Vi { (1 110; (12 018% 
My inclination too favours that dot; | 7 OS 27 +97 08S 
Which may abate this Arrogance 6 of- Roh glu TGIIOc:2 e Rog 1.96, 


Let her that does the pitRtrate Works beftrde,” il 

Loſe art one ſtroke both Liberty-and Ptide; 

Let Pompey Dye 1n whom her Hopes do Live, | - Lf LD IL nt 
To the World's Tyrantsdler's's: Tytane ive, -- 600 3219 (214 
Let us contribute to the Fates deereey'2 7 07 etli'st | = I NON UE of, 


To mak«< them Subjects andus Monares fee Fett Te 13 07 53) 
Artleaſt our Maſters by this brave reſolve: | ID. T9 Ts 
In the ſame Scrvitude we ſhallinv6lye's - lit. 36 NELNE 
Gothen Achzllas, with Septimarge ,-* 19 e fea WIS AIDS feltt AO7O 
And make us famous by t res HoDIeGloW'$ | 2 _ (IC ROC REST 
Had Heav'n to Pompey been propitious', | wy 
It had not ſent him to 'Endanger Us, 7-9 
Acbil, Sir, Whac@ Kitig commandsis thwghs OY | | 
Ttolom. Haſt then, begon?% and ariſwer Nerv os : 
Which well pcrform'd, our enemy] pu - 313 . 
Remember Kome as tr arcat Sake. = = 
Hh 5 ew, 


"Yonan 


ED 
Scene the Second. 


He bbs  #|* : F 


Ptolom. NY Hot/nns, this our Siftet-ill deceive. Ye 


That hopes a. Crown fram Range ap receive; 5 


She knows he has our Father's Will in $Uary; I, 


And ſees her way to Royalty prepar'd WE L] _ 


By his arrival, ſhe already plays 
The Queen, and her pi ock ENCE 
Thinking by Pompey's.txiend(hip and his migh 


To ratific that, Vil and, ſhare mY, Rights, Fac: __T” 


She looks as if, the were @ cady grown..; ie a2. 

My Miſtriſs, or my Partngr i che Thrangs ivr 03 
Photin,.. Sir, us. 4. wen eh (2b not Urge». 

That Pompey's Death aymours el 

Your cauſe. dacided by th A, mn Hob my 

Ot our lace King , would TT 

His Will performed will divide yqur.Saze 3 i ;. © 

Yer wiſh I not you ſhould your,$ Mc! or" 

By Nature's Lawhe.qughtto, haves a 

Not in the Royal Throne, but in | YOUr Heart. 

To Reign in Conforr little Honour brings >: ../' 

And you would ſeem Commiſſioners nar ER 3” 


| This way how oft. have States diſtracted, been>- 


Bur ſce ! your Siſter the BEER HOW: 


\. Scene 


(8) 
Scene the Third, 
Prolomey, Cleopatra, Photinns. 


C leop, Ompey's arriv'd, Sir , ſhall he come alone > 
Ptolom. © Achillas and Septinmius both are gone 
To wait, upon-him hither. - © We a lang 
Cleop. Are they two 
Enovgh for him > EH 
Ptolom. Why, Siſter, you may go. 
Cleop. Were 1t too much, had you in Perſon gone > 
Ptolom. Yes, I muſt keep the hotiour of the Throne > - 
Cleop. Remember, Sir , who plac d yon there, and bow 
To thar Great man to whom you ſomuch'owe. © - 
Ttolom. Yes , :your Great man's deſerted and o'rethrown , 
 Cleop. Still he is Pompey and gave you the Crown,  _ ©. 
Ptolom. *Tis Pompey s Ghoſt which has 'oblig'd the Ghoſt © 
Of our Dead father; let him'go and boaſt”, 
Thoſe merits paſt upon his Monument, © : . 
Thither perhaps e're long he may be ſent. 0s 
Cleop. Pompey a Ghoſt ! and ſentuntoa Grave! 
Is this the welcome he deſerves ro have 2, © 
Ptolom. *Tis what the Gods infpired us to do, 
And what the Kingdoms good compelFd us to. 
Cleop. Photin, and ſuch mean Counſellonrs 1 fear 
Have with baſe Counſel poyſoned your Ear. 
P botin, The counſel, Madam, we muſt all avow , 
Cleop. Peace, till I ſtoop to mingle words with you. 
Ptolom. She is my Siſter, let her humour ſway , 
For your known Innocence there needs no plea. 
Cleop. Sir , Let that horrid Sehtence be recall'd 
If-not 100 late, nor longer be enthrall'd 
Totheſe low Slaves, but ſach advice imbrace 
As Heav'n ſuggeſts to thoſe of our high Race. _ : 
Ptolom. SwelPd with'the hopes of Pompey's friendihip, you 
Spzak like a Queen, and think to miake us bow | 


With 


30; 


(9) 6 

" With a falſe ſhew of Virtue you can hide © + 4 7 fn 

Your Intereſt too, andyour Ambitious pride. - -* 7 14 4 

Wirth Pompey's Death you conld be well content, KIENCY 

Did he not keep our Father's Teftament. | 
Cleop. No Sir , *'Tis honour, andinor[Intereft , ++ 

Which for great Pampey tmakes'me thus Conteſt 3; 

Take here a Secret, which will let you know 

My Hopes are built upoh his Mortal foe : -- 

When the Rude people of this barbarous Town , 

Made the Late King deſert his Royal Throne,” 

His Native Soil he left, in hope to find | 

Rome's Senate to their old Confederate kind 3 

To move their Piry we both went along , 

You but a tender Child, my ſelf though Young 

Yet of an Age to make that Beauty known 

Which Heav'n had lcnt me, and ſome Hearts my own ; 

Above the reſt Ceſay his Paſſhhon ſhows, 

Declares his Love, bur yer with Caution wooes ; 

Fearing the Senate, he-puts Pompey on, oj - IE 

Our bus'ne(s was by their new friendſhip done 3-1 eG 

Pompey's Authority for his Sake we had, ot nn 

And you this way with Royal Robes are clad. 

Bur Ceſar thus to gain us mighty Rome, 

Thought not enough, his Love perſues us home , 

His Purſe as well as Heart he open'd wide, - 

And with his Treaſure our Low ſtare ſupply'd ; 

Hts thouſand Talents which are yet unpaid, : 

Over the Rebells us Victorious made;  , + 

This knew our Dying! Father, and beſtow'd - 

Halt that on me tro whom the Whole he ow'd'; _ 

He knew the Kingdome was my:Beauties prize, -  -- 46.2 C644 

And that he ow'd his Scepter to theſe Eyes 3 $45 

Betwixt us two by his laſt Will, the Land 7 

Reſtor'd by Ceſar does Divided ſtand ; 

And thus you ſee it is no Partial end, 

Bur ſenſe of Honour makes me Pompey's friend. 
Ptolom. This ftory is contrived _ a Dreſs. 
Cleop. Of Ceſar's coming here - an expreſs; 
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The cauſe I have to bear me like a Queen, Tg iii 
Shall by your Self, this Nay perhaps be ſeen z | As; 
For ſome years paſt here.treated like a. Slave, Boy” : VE © 


My right with-held, which our juſt Father gave, 

To flatter Slaves I have emplay'd my breath z | © . 

Leſt your bad Miniſters ſhould plot my. Death 3. +1 | 

From Photzn and Achilles Tyranny ps ot 

Pompey or Ceſar now will ſer me free. + « 

One of thoſe Two qQur Difference ſhall; decide-, | 

And then you'l know the reafon of my Pride. - -. Te 
| | Exit Cleopatrs. 


Scene the Fourth. 
-  Prolomey, Photinns. 


Ptolom. Hat think you, Photzz,.of this haughty Dame > .. 
Phottn, This feeret never-to:my Knowledge caine 5 \s 
Confu-'d, Uncertain, in my Thoughts, I find _ 
No mean, whereby this Storm may be declin'd. 
Ptolom. Shall Pompey Live then >- 
Photzy, No, the rather. Dye 3. - 
This way you muſt with your fair Siſter vye | 
For Ceſar's grace, whole Gratitude may prove ' 
For ſuch a Service equal to his Love. 
Ptolom, VVhar if her Charms with Ceſar ſhould prevail > . 
Photiz, She muſt be flatter'd, if you think I fail, 
V'Vith wiſe Septimius and Achrillas you ' | 
May take advice what you are nextto do, | 
Ptolom, From the high Tower wce'l look on Pompey's fate, 


And this Aﬀair at their return debate. 
| | : Exeunt. 
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Act Second, Scene Firſt. 
( leopatra ſola. 


Cleop, V Es, Ido Love, but mult not let the flame 
Dazle me ſo as to. negk&'my Fame; 

My heart feels both irs Duties, and by turns, * 

It {ighs for Pompey, and for Ceſar burns : 

: Nor (ball the Victors paſhon make me loſe 

; The ſenſeof what our Houſero Pompey owes. 

o She that great Ceſar loves, ſhould in her Soul 

$ Abhorr th* appearance of a Crime ſo foul ; 

It were an Injury to his Deſire, 

'To think that Baſeneſs can foment the Fire. 


Enter Charmion. 


Charm, V'Vhat , do you Ceſar love, and yet would raiſe 
egypt totrample on tug STh2157 jt 
Stop the high courſe of Fate, your Force diredt © - 

'Gainſt him you Love, and his great Foe protc& ? 
Love is no Tyrant with you I perceive. 


Their Souls partake their Generous race, andſo- 
Their rudeſt Paſſions totheir Virtue bow, -) = 
And whilſt the'DiQares of cheir own high Blood 
They dare obſerve, Llluftrious, and all good 
Thar they determine, and cheill we find, tl nn 1 
Flows from the Counſel of ſome Bafer Mind $10 www wn 
Thus is great Pompey loſt; the King would fave: : : :. 
A friend diſtreſs'd, Phot:zus diggs his Grave. 
Charm, Thus then'of Ceſar, we in one Perſonſee © 
Ar once the Lover andthe Enemy, i i 
| C 2 
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Cleop. No, thus I Court him, and no Charm there is 
Like that of-Virrue, o're-a Mind like his. on 
Char.n. V Vhag we Deſire is cafily Believ'd , , 


And where we{-pyy welſporaſeare Deonin'dey ff, 5 
rae 


Cleop. Know then a Queen that holds her Honour dear, 
From no brave man, a low neglc& can fear, . 
And whenſoe're the owns her high deſire .,. : 
She meets an Equal if no greater Fire :. 
But this concerss not me; -who long ago.» - - - | 
Gave that great Conquerour the faral:Blow, *' ©: 
Ar Rome the haughty Man became my Stave, 
And the firſt marks of his new Paſſion gave; 
And ſince that time, cach Day,.ſome new expreſs 
Brings me his Vows, and tells me his. Succeſs, -  - © 
Through Frazce, through.Sparn, or wherefoe're he flies;; - 
Fortune attends, and Love Accompanies,” ' > -- 7 
He V Vorſhips me alone, and to my Eyes - + 
Aſcribes the Fame of all his. Vieories ,. 


For 
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Of. Slaughter'd focs, my Pity doesumplore. : -;' © 
Feating his breaſt, and Na No guiſe": 
Complains of Chains amidſt his Victories, 
Vows he nopleaſureropk on what he had won',. - 
Till unto me the high Succeſs was known), * :. 
En whole dear I ove, alne; he canrecetve : - 5 
1 he utmoſt Joys the Corquer'd world can give :-. | 
He offers me his Glory, to my. Laws . © 
Submits that-Heart and Hand the V Vorid obeys 3. 
So that my Rigour, like Foves Thunder, can © .:1 -/ 
Make the moſt V Vretched of-the Greateft mans : . . 7: 
Charm, VVcll, I dareſwear your Charms a Power enjoy ,.. 


VF'Vhich though they boaſt of, they willne're Employ 3 


And the great Cſar ſuall no Tronble know: , 

If it can only from your: Rigour grow-+ +! ; » 

Bur what you aim ar-?,Qr to what pretend >: -. 
Another V Vife does all fair hapes defend 5 . 
The Holy band of- Sacred Hymen keep , 

His Seul.cnchain'd, andall ſuch Thoughts aflecp.. 
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Cleop. A freſh Divorce ſo common at this day , 

May in my favour take thoſe Lets away. . _ 

*{ was ſo he Marry'd her, and who can blame 

Him to return her by the way ſhe came ? | 
Charm, And who can ſay but heel ſerve you ſo too ? 

- Cleop. That ſure my better Stars wo'nt let him do 3 

And if propitious Heaven bur bleſs my Bed 

With any branch of his Llluſtrious ſecd ,. 

That happy Union of our Blood will Jeyn- 

Our Intereſt ſo, he'll be for ever mine 3 

And fince he hath no Children, the new tye 

Will grow upon him; and my Youth ſupply : 

But whatloe're befall me, it I may, 

Le be his Bride, and though bur one ſhort Day 

Our Marriage laſt, the Glory ne're can fall 

To have been once the Mighty Queen of all 

The Proftrate World; this my Ambition ſays , 

To which, be it right or wrong, my Soul obeys 3 

I Love the Noble hear, and 'tis alone 

The generous paſſion that a Queen may own. 
Charm, *Tis not the neareſt way to Cefar's Bed , 

Nor this thought greatneſs, to ſave Pompey's Head. 
Cleop.. Bur *tis the Nobl't, and I ſhould diſdain: 

The Higheſt Title with the Smalleſt Stain 5: 

Then wonder nor, I.Pompey thus prote&,. 

For ſo my Honour, and his Worth, dire. 

Tis for his hapleſs Virtue all I may , 

And would to Heaven If had ta'ne ſome other way. - 

And hope ſome friendly Storm will yer prevent 

Upon ſo Brave a Man our Foul [Intent, 

Forcing his Veſlel from our Faithleſs ſhore z 

Burt here comes Achoyee will tell us more : 

VWhar, is it done ? and 15 our curſed Land, 

With the high Blood of the great Pompey ſtain'd >: © 


Enter 


Guy. 
Enter eAchoree. 


Aevor,, Madam , as you commanded, tothe place 
I follow'd 'em, where I n Iirtle ſpace 
Saw the whole Treaſon, the Great Pompey bleed , 
And every paſlage of rhar Barbarous deed ; 
And fince you do command'me here proclame 
Thar glorious Death which covers us with ſhame, 
Hearken! admire ! -and his ſtrange Fate deplare. 
His Veſſel now in ſight of our falle Shore, 
Had ſtrucken Eat), and he with Joy beheld: 
Our Gally's coming which his Murderers fill'd, 
'Thought our brave King touchr with a generonsſenſe 
Of the Sad Fortunes of ſo Great a Prince , 
Had ſcnt his Fleet, bur when that he perceiv'd 
The Armed Boar, he ſoon was undeceiy'd ; 
Found the Bafe man Ingrarefull to ſuch Worth, 
Inſtead of Aid had ſent his Murderers forth, 


Cleop. How greata Curſe Heaven on that Prince does ſend , | 


Whom thcy do Power wirhont Virtue lend ! 

How much more Blcſt are they that cahnorreach — + 

That height of Miſchief which their Natures reach ! 

Whoſe Gives and Faults are private, ſo that Fame - 

Can lay no laſting Blot upon their name ! 

But this baſe Stain will ſtick upon our Houle, 

Whilſt Memphrs ſtands, or Nilus overflows. 

But how did Pompey on the Villains look» © 
Achor. He was with Wonder, and n2t Terror ſtrook; 

Some little Fear ſurpriz'd him, but he ſoon © | | 

Recall'd his Tempcr, and then thought alone , 

Regardleſs of himſelf, how he might fave ' | 

His dear Correlra from the preſent Grave 3 © - 

Let us expoſe alone theſe Silver hairs , 

'To the reception that baſe Land prepares 3 

Fly then he ſaid, wi Iſt the whole Storm I bear , 

And to take Vengeance by thy reſtleſs care z 


Our 


(5) 


Our noble Fu4a bears a Bravcr mind , 
With him thy Fathcr, and my Sons thou'lt find ; 
Yet if they fail, and meet untimely Deaths, 
Never deſpair, whillt the bold Cato breaths. 
Thus whillt their Loves conteſt, the fatal Bark 
Makes towards them : Sept:mius as a mark 

Of Service gives his hand, in his own Tongue 
Salutes him Emperour, as from the Young 
e/£2yptian Monarch, Step, great Sir, he ſaid , 
Into this Boat, Quick-ſands and Shelves have made 
Our Forts unſafe tor greater Ships 3 even then 
Our Heroe ſaw the baſencfs of the Men , 

Yet ſhew'd no Change, but keeping in his face 
His wonted Majeſty and fcarlefs Grace , 


With the ſame Counr'nance towards his Death doth go, 


VWhecrewith he wont. whole Kingdoms to beſtow. 
His Virtue intire attcnds him in hu fate, 
Of allthe followers of his happier State, 
His freed-man Ph:/zp then remain'd alone , 
From him I learnt what I have now made known. 
And this is all, Madam, that he expreſt , 
My Eyes have ſeen, my Heart would ſigh the reſt 5 
Caſar himſelf when his fad Fate he hears , 
To ſuch Misfortunes cann't deny his Tears, 

Cleop. O ſpare not mie, proceed, this one relic, 
I have, that nothing can increaſe my grict. 

Achor. Far off we ſaw him coming, and not one 
Of all that Troop but his Diſcourſe did (hun ; 


. Which ſtrange contempt made him too well perceive, 


The Entertainment he ſhould ſoon receive : 

At length they came to Land, and as he ſteprt 

A ſhore, Ach:/as that baſe Traitor leapt 

Forth of the Boat,: and the firſk Wound he made. 
Then all at once baſely his Life invade ; 

All of one Land, degenerate Sons of Rome, 
That ſhould his Guard his Murderers become , 
Achillas's ſelf that fet the Villains on , 

Stood yet amaz'd to ſee't.ſo boldly done. 


Ye 
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. No feeble part though of his failing breath | : 5 


as) 
Cleop. Ye Gods that give the World to civil War, 
When ye Revenge his Death our City Spare 3 IR. 
Find outthe Hands, andpuniſh not the Town, 
The crime of Memphes was by Romazrs done. 
But how does he receive their Treachearous blows > 
Achor, Part of his Robe over his Face he throws , 
And without ſceing it his Fate obey'd , | | 
Difdain'd the Hcav'ns that had his cauſe betray'd, by 
To look atthen, Icſt Dying he might ſeem, 
Or Aid, or Vengeance to implore of them ; 


F ut ſhew'd him worthy of a Nobler Death: 
His Head cut off, is by the Villains ſhew'n , 
Like ſome proud Trophie when a Battels won, 
And his Dead Body to the Seas expos'd, . 
Floars now at randome in no Urn inclos'd ; 4 
At ſuch a ſight the poor Correlta loſt ---- 
Cleop. Great Gods, in what Diſtration was ſhe Toſt ? 
Achor, Her Mournfull hands to cruel Heaven ſhe lifts, 
Yet pays Subbmiſhon to its hidden Drifts , 
And then again o'recome with ſuddain grict , 
Falls in a Sound, and ſcems to hate Relicf 
Her men the while plying the Oars amain , 


With frighted hafte the Milder Seca regain : 


Bur yct I tcar they cannor ſcape, for baſe 

Septemius does them with fix Veſlcls chace , 

V Vho to complcat his Crime endeavours ſhews, 

And Pompey even atter Death perſues, 
Cleop. Unequalt'd Villain; ! O ! + Accurſed brood! 

Are they not Glvttcd with that Hero's Blood: 

That thus his dcarcr half thcy do perſue , 

Forgetting all ti;atto her Sex 18 due ? | 
Achor. Mean while Ach/llas doth in Triumph bring 

His horrid Preſent to our Faithicfs King z 

The people as he gocs aſtoniſht mourn, 

And from the hated ſtght their Faces turn , 

A general horrour doth their Souls. 1nvade, _ - 

Some fear the Tround will opcn, and be made - a 
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Their common Grave 2 others loud Thunder hear , 
To every one does ſome ſtrange bight appear , 
So does the Guilt diſtra them, and preſent 
Unto their Thoughts th' exceſs of Puniſhment 3 
His freed-man Phzlep in a Servants mind, 
Shews yet a Courage of the Nobleſt kind, 
He follows his Dead Lord, and watches where 
Or to what Shore the Angry main will bear 
The Headleſs Trunck, that he may duely burn , 
And put his Sacred Aſhes inan Urn 
Bur as toward Africk they Cornelia chale , 
Ceſar appears, andalmoſt hide | the face 
Of ſpacious Neptame with his Numerous Fleet. 
Cleop, Ir muſt be he, in that we plainly ſec'r. 
Tremble ye Villains of rhis impious Land, 
Cleopatra now holds Thunder in her hand, 
May throw't on whom ſhe will, Ceſar is come , 
She is your Queen, her angry Breath your Doom. 
Let us admire the while, th* uncertain ſtare 
Of human greatneſs, and by Pompey's fate - 
Learn whar our own may be :- This Prince that ſway'd 
Th' Imperial Senate, whom the world ri , 
Whom Fortune ſeem'd to have advanc'd above 
Her own proud reach, who did more terrour move 
In Rome than Loudeſt Thunder, whom ſhe ſaw 
Three times her proud Triumphal Chariots draw , 
Who in theſe laſt extremes and falling ſtate 
Both Conſulls had Companions of his Fate , 
When Fortune once negleed him, we ſee 
e/£gyptian Monſters of his Head decree , 
We ſee a Thottn and Acbillas ſtraight 
The great Diſpoſers of the higheſt Fate, 
A King that from his Hands a Crown receives, 
Him to the hands of Baſeſt Villains gives ; 
So Pompey falls, and ſo perhaps one Day, 
The now ViQorious and great Ceſar may : 
But, O ye powerfull Gods that ſee my Tears, 
Afſit ny Wiſhes, and avert my Fears. 7 
D Madam, 
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(#8) 
Achor.. Madam, the King is coming? , 2 on NNN 
+» Enter Ptolomey, Phorinus. 
Ptolom. Do you know the Honour we are like.to have 2 - , 
Cleop, Yes, Cefar's come, I'm.no more Photiy's Slave. 
Ptolom. Siſter, you always hatc that worthy Man. 
Cleop.. No, bur 1 now dcfpiſe thic worlt he can. 
Ptolom, Ot what deſign of his can you complain > _ 
Cleop. Wherc we have {uffer'd much, fears are not Vain : 
So great a-Stares-man may do any thing , _ , [5 
VVhen he's aſſiſted by a Credulous King. © | / 806 7 
Ptolom. I follow his advice,.and know 'tis good. | 
Cleop. I car th' Effefts, and ſee it ſpares no Blood: 
Ptolom, For common ſafety, all things Lawtullare... 
Cleop. Thar kind of. Juſtice, I roo Juſtly tear :. _. 
Ir. coſt me late my Intereſt in the Throne, © 
And Pompey's Hcad to whom you owe your Crown: 
Ptolom, He never plaid a greater States-mans part ,. 
Ceſar to gain thcre was no other Art 5 
You ee his haſte, and our Diſorder'd Town, + 
Before it could have Arm'd, had bcen.O'rethrown , 
But ſafely now to his Victorious hand , | 
Your Heart I offer, and my own Command. - - 
Chop, Make your own offers, I ſhall mine propound,, 
You need not thus our Intereſts confound, - + 
Ptolom, They are bur.onc, ſince of one Blood we be. 
Cleop. You might as well ſay two of one Degree ,. 
Being Soveraigns both, and yer you'll ſhortly. learn. 
There is ſome difference in our. concern. | 
Ptolom, Yes Siſter, for my ſmall Dominion ends: 
In narrow Bounds, nor beyond Nzle pretends, * 
Bur you are Ceſar's Queen, and may command 
O're Ganges, Tagus, and the fartheſt Land. 
: Cleop. T have Ambition , bur 'tis ſo confin'd , 
That though it Dazels me Tam not Blind, 
Talk nor to me of Tags nor of Ganges » 
I know my Righr, and care not for your Coonges, 
Ptolom, Y* have an advantage, aud you'l ufc't I find, ON 
Cleop, I'm fure if. I do'nt I'm not of your mind, 7 _—_ 
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Ptolom, 1 follow'd thy advice, yet allmy Art, 


' And loweſt Flattery, bur made her ſtart 
Into a farther Pride, untill at laſt 


# 


Tyr'd with ſuch Scorn my Rage had like r have paſt 
All bounds, and neither minding Ceſar nor his force, 
Vith her high Pride have taken ſuch a Courſe, 

tl art ſpight of all her Braggs ſhe ſooner might 
Implore of Pompey tnan of him a right z 

She talks as though ſh' already were a Queen , 


Andit hedo rem, her Pride and Spleen, 


And ſhe ore him her boaſted Empire have , 
Her Brother and her King muſt be her Slave 
But lets prevent her Rage, 'tis poor to wait, 


' And tamely bear the certain ſtroaks of Fate 


Lets put an end to her roo long diſdain, 


. Lers from her take the Means to Pleaſe and Reign. 


What > iball my Scepter and undoubted Right , 

So long maintain'd, a Wanton ſmile requite 2 
Photen, Sir, give him no pretence torend your Crown 

From off your Head, and joyn it to his own 

That haughty Mind which has no other carc 

But to bring Cruel Slavery and Warr 

W here c're he comes, 'Tranſported with the Rage 

Which ſucha loſs muſt certainly engage 

A Regal Lover in, though you bur Juſtice do, 

Will rake th' occaſion ro become your Foe , 

And thento Colour o're his Thirſt of Spoil, 

Your brave Revenge will a fou] Murder fiyle, 
Ptolom, It ſhe once ſee him ſhe' will have the Crown, 
Photiy, And if ſhe don't, y'* are certainly undone. 
Ptolom. I'le pluck her with me, ſince I needs muſt fall, 
Photin, Preſerve your ſelf I pray, if that be all. 
Ptolom. What! in my Crown to ſee her proudly $hine > 


' Scepter, if thou muſt leave theſe hands of mine , - 


Paſs, paſs, unto the Mighty Conquerours. 
Photin, Sir, you will better wreſt it out of hers, 
VVhat ever Flames he for a while may ſhow, 


_ Fearnor, he ſhortly muſt begons. we know 3 
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No Ardour Love can give to ſuch a Soul, = M 

Bur what his High defigns will ſoon Controu], .. 

theria, Africa, are yet pofleſt | 

By th: Young Pompeys and that Intereſt , 

So great a General would much miſtake 

No other uſe of his Succeſs to make ,. - 

'Than to give Leiſure toſuch Daring ſprights,. 4 

To be again in poſture for new Fights. 
Ptolom, WW hat human Force can long oppoſe that Hand ,. : 

Which neither Rome nor Pompey could DS tfang ? | 


And we too late our loſt Occaſion Mourn. 
Photin, Soon as he has that Party quite o'rethrown,, 


' He muſt to Rome there to ſecure his own 5; © b- 


Change at his Wil! the Model of the State ,. 

Enjoy.the Bounty of Indulgent Fate, 

And when he's there, what 1&'t you may not do>- 

Burfor a-while you muſt to Ceſar bow, _ 

Conſtrain your ſelf co pleaſe him, we ſhall find 

A: time to ſettle all:things to your Minds, +, 

Give freely to his hands your Power and Crown, . 

And to his high Diſpoſal leave your Throne ; 

VV hat ever hopes her haughty Mind may fill, 

I know'he muſt obſerve your Fathers will ; 

Beſides, the late great Service you have done, 

Bids you be confident of what's your own 5 

Bur-whatſo'cre he do's, ſeem to-comply, 

Extoll his Judgment, praiſe his Equity , 

Tull he begon ar leaſt, and when we ice 

Thar time and place with our Deſigns agree , 

We will revenge our ſelves, and ſhe {ball find 

The faral Error of her haughty Mind.. oY 
Ptolom,. Thou haſt reſtor'd me to my- Life and'Crown;z 

The greateſt Bleſſings that the Gods fend down 

On Princes, are ſuch Counſcllours z/ lets go 

Dear Atlas of my Throne, to meet our Foe 

With all our Fleer, preſent him all we have , 

That we may all again intirc Receive, 
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Enter Charmion and e Achorens. 


Charm. WW Hile Ptolomey-with low reſpe& does haſte 


Onr e£gypts:Crown at Cefars feet-to Caſt ,. 


The Queen as unconcern'd at Home does ſtay, 
ExpeRing Ceſar like reſpe& ſhould pay - 
To her 5 what think you of this haughty Dame >. 
Acno, *Tis a juſt Value fer upon the Fame 
Of her great-Beauty, and becomes herPlace 
And high ExtraQtion of that Royal Race 3. 
But may I have acceſs 2- _ 
Charm... No, I-uimſent +. Lev nt 
Of the late Interview to know ti. Event ,. 
To learn what the ſirange Preſent did obtain, . 
The thanks of Ceſar or his Juſt diſdain , -- 0p 
If his Reception of the King were kind, | 
And what Succeſs our Murtherers dofind.. 
Acho. The Head preſented will produce Effe&s 
Much differ ing. from what e/Eoypts. Courrexpecs 9: 
Whoſe Flatteries have milſ-led their Soveraign 3- 
When he took Shipping I was in his Trains . 
Our: Navy Anchor in good Order weigh, . 
Anda Leoger hence for Ceſars coming ftaid , - 
He with full Sails advanc't, as Mars had grac't. 
His Sword with Conqueſt, Nepturenow as faſt. 
Favours his Courle, and to his Fleet, as kind 
As his late Forrune, gives aprofperous Wind 3; 
Whenthey-irft meer, Onr-Prince diſmay'd appears, 
Forgetting what became the Crown he wears , : 
Shews Abjec Fear, in Chearfulneſs ill feign'd, 
A ſervil Baſeneſs his Behaviour-ftain'd 3. 


-A& Third, Goes Firſt. 


If 


(22) 
I bluſh'd to fec our Ptolomey ſo near ME. 
To mighty Ceſar and no King appear z pg 
C ſar that ſaw Fear ſtrike him in amaze , . 
VV 1th Elattering pity did his Spirics raiſes 
He faintly-then the fatal Prefent ſhows), © 
Bchold my Lord, the laſt of all your Focs. 
Pompey, Cornelia, both trom mc receive. 
More than the Gods'could at Pharſalia give; 
Here is his Head, the other, though ſhe flics, 
Our Fleer perſuing will ſoon make your prize; © 
. The Head diſcover'd of. great Pompey ſlain © © 
A ppear'd as though it. would have Spoke again , 
As if it yet were warm enough to have | 
Senſe of th' Aﬀeront which'to his Ghoſt they gave 3 - - 
The mouth yet Gaſping, and the wandring fight 
Seem'd to rccall the 5oulbur yer in Flight, 
His Dying anger wanted only breath ' - 
T' accule the Gods for his Defeat and Death. | 
Charm, Drawn in ſmall ſpace, large Hiſtories have been, 
So in thar point thoſe Miſeries were [bor 390 0: 97% 
I hart like a Deluge the whole World orcſpread , 
E re they could {well ſo high to reach that Head; 
Covld horrour there, Contrating all her-power - | 
Make no Impreſſion on the Conquerour 2+ - : 54S 
Acho, The ſight. Ike Thunder ftrook him wich 1urprize , - 
As one nor knowing; whar, or how t' advife , ' WRITE Hp 01.77) 
Ris fixed Eye a while, and deep ſuſpence = * | 4 E 
From all about him hid his Doubttull ſenſe; - | EMT F 
If we may gueſs, he labour'd ro Deſtroy 7 : 
The riſing Motions of uncomeiy Joy +. 
" To which Ambition did his Thoughts allure; - 
Finding his Empire ore the World ſecure, +. 
This Plcaſtire with Diſcretion did-conteſt *-- | 
For a (horr pauſe, tilt Reaſongor the beſts | - '';' -- 
Though he loves Greatneſs,” Treachzry he hates, - 
Weighs the Worlds Judgment and tns own, Debates 
 Wharſolid Motives urge his\Joy, or Woe, +2060 Fob 
Ar length Concluding, Tears his Eyes ©'rcflow ,, {- #3 4 


up es - —— a - - rr nee I ont PUT E G GER o 
em pages , preg Mrng . n : ” Ce ar erg Co toes. wn ner oct ——cate ES Gnas - 
— a co . R 
wats n — Syn att o 
Jo = poape— ins nodgs > - wow £_——_— RE PPS poo +: 
wb id 


te A tt bs 1» Ay HO EF 


_ 


| 
! 
o 
oy 
Fl 
o 
1 
j 
' 
{ 
= 
of 
£ 
* 
3 | 
4 
yo 
& : 
* 
3 
= 
A 
f 
: 
Z 
b.- 
P 
A 
& 
% 
K 
co 
»% 
> 


qe age Iao- 1 AWW w nem 
A I nn ere andere ent Raye vs Sag 


SHS SH, 
Sm» _—_— 


dats Nay 
$<-- 0099S "--Emmactg neg, Ando eee Ee 
©» 


Will ſoon inform her how this new, World goes... | 


(23) 
A gencrous Frailty in his Tempcr ſhines ,,. 
Andto his Virtue intercſt refigis 3... | | 
Out of his Sigl.t he ſends rhem with their Gift, 
And with-his Eyes and Handsto-Heav'n up.lift, 
Agatnit the Fact in bitter Words declares, | 


'Then ſilent ſtood as one oppreſt with Cares , . 


Nor to his Romazs would he make reply,. 
Bur with deep Sighing or an angry Eycz. | 
Ar length with Thirty Gohorrs let on Land, WR” 
Both of our Ports and Gates he, took Command, | 
Plac'd Guards with ſecret Orders eyery-where ,, 
To make Diſtruſt as well as Grief appear, * _. 
Speaks as our Lord, names Pompey, not as One. . - 
That was his Rival, but.his Dearcſt Son 3. ,, 
There's what I ſaw. Ne 4 ata = 
Charm, Here's what the Queen would have,. 
And what her Prayers from juit Ofprts crave , ——— 
Shee'l be Tranſporred with his welcome News,. 
Which toencreaſe your fairhfull Service uſe,. .- 
Acho, I ſhall, bur,Ceſar'ycome, go. lt her hear 
How pale our Courtlers look, how Dead with fear , 
And we, as Ceſar ſhall his mind diſcloſe, 


Exenwt. 
Scene the'Second; _ | 
Enter Prolomey, (ſar and Lepidus; © | 
eAWromns, © 


MM Y Lord, as Soveraign here, our Throne aſcend; L 
Calar. 42 1 | 

Fortunes worſt Malice could not ſerme-down. 

- To ls Advantage than upon a Throne ; 

Here Rome's hard uſage would find Juſt excuſe , 

It ſuch a weak-Temprarion could ſeduce 


That offer; Sir 1 Tpeaks you nor Cſar's frien d: : | 


: 


(24) 
A Roman heart from its true Character , 
To ſtoop at Loyalty, diſdain'd by her , 
And giv'nas Cheap, 'ris bred in our Souls frame 
To hare thar Quality, and ſlight rhe Name ; 
This from great Pompey you had ſooner known, 
If your Diſtreſſed friendy had dard to own , 
He had this offer of your Chair declin'd , 
If ro that Worthy you had been thus kind ; | 
You might perhaps, have fallen, bur ſtrew'd with Bays,.; 
No Trophees of Succeſs had match'c that praiſe, 
When Fortune had betray'd yout Enrerprize, 
Cſar had rook delight to helpyou Riſe , 
Bur ſince your Thoughts had no regard of Fame, _ 
To that 1lluſtrious head whence grew yout Clin; _ 
VWhich way could he forfeir his Life ro yQU, . 
Whoſe Homage is to the leaſt Romar due ? 


. Has fate made me Triumphant o're my Foes, 


That «/£gypts King the- Conqueſt ſhould diſpoſe 2 
My too Deftruftive Sword 4d! I unſhearh, £ | 
That you might Judge of Romars Life and Death? 
I Fought to wreſt that Power from Tone hands, 
Shall i endure your Barbarous Commands > _ 
Whar do you think for this can be your Doom, 
Where you pretend a Soveraignty o're Rome? 
Afﬀeonted more in this Llluſtrious head, 

Than all the Blood that a4zthxidates ſhed 5 


+ - 


Had I been —_— your Complying thoughe 
My head a preſent Pompey-brought 3], 0: 4c 
Thanks con york Bi Tin der. (INOS: I900LD 


From him Retreating I had met your: Sword 3; 

Friendſhip abhorr'd, and formidable Love ,. 

Thar Safe or Dangerous as our Fortunes prove 3, TE itn 

But ſpeak, you have roo long Rood'thas Confugd, 
Ptolom, *Tis true, but with' Jult caiife may be Excus'd,. 

A Soveragn Born that always 'ns'd Command, . 

I now in preſence of my Maſter ſtand, 97 OMIA 

My Courtiers all with Reverence on me ook, , ..... .- :--41 

Bur with like Awe I am by Ceſar firook, © | * 


(a5) 


Judge then how I ſhould prefence-have of/mind, :: | 4»)? 
Who from you Worgs ſuch Cauſe:of. Terrour find 5 - | © 
Loſt in profound Refpe&, how ſhould we Clear ; 
This double Clond of Reverence atd:Fear > , 2: Ewey 37 
Bur above all that which Confounds memoſt, JJ OY DIA 3G 4 
Is to find Ceſar Friend ro Pompeys 'Ghoſk, | to i (I, 
You urge Ingratitude, but this I know , - 7 

That more to Ceſar than to him I owe; 


i 
% ©. 
DI *% 
—_ 


4 Your favour firſt on,our Dok. Faranedhind; 3H NS : 
£ To what he did he was by you inclin'd + j io 7 - oth tl one V 
- Our Cauſe ith' Senate he'did undentgke, ;- 0090 4 09, 


- ProteCting Injur'd Princes for your ſake; /. | 

' Let vain had been whatever they Degreed, + Ji i le 

PI Unlcſs your Bounty had ſupply'd;gur need;;z; :. + ©5475 02015417 bart? 

w” The Thouſand Talents you fo Nobly.lent, (oi hell 3D tes 
Reſtor'd us to our Throne from Baniſhment. - {| os © 1h tt 
Your Son we Honour'd, wlyle he. was your Friend, - |. 
Before his Force he did againſt you bends 1 i: 

- Beforc he Envy'd your Succeſs in VYarr,,. ; ot be gue 

. And Tyrant like began this Civil Jatr,, _  : .. 20 Hiatibey IA 
Ceſar. Hold ---- Are yournot contented with his Death, 17 '- 
Thar thus you Blaſt his Glory with;your Breath > W's CLOVE - 
Vent notſuch Slanders as may, Rome-offend 3. I 
Nor him Reproach, while you.your;Self Defend... - : 4 4!) 
Ptolom, Then we refctr to-Heav'n his ſecterthoughts 51 
Which all our Vows during theſe Warrs beſought , 
Thar you by proſp'rous Arms might be redreſt, ; 
, Whoſe flow Reſentment was ſo rudely Preſs'd. .. - mm 4 
How could I think, that ir became your Friend \. ou oY 
To ſparc his Life, that did your Death intend > 
A man whoſe Rage no Vidory could quel , od WM / 
Might have ferch'd Succour from the loweſt Hell, | | 
Made the Wild Parthian the Sworn foe of Rome, - 
And all the East againſt his Father come; 
Beſides, had you his Perſon-gor, our fear 
Suppos'd your heart roo generous would forbear 
Your Jult Revenge, and Clemency's Exceſs. F 
Had ſtill Continu'd your Unhappineſs, omni g's 1-44 


| Theſe F 


(es) 
Theſe frietdly fears'af: Aeridems fo olt, 91 90 1 7 
Made us ſecure you, though agaiiſtyour 'VWilly © © oP 
Our forward Zeal as.Ghitty _ own, 20010 
Bur twas to Serve you, what has been miſdotie g/ 
Nor nced you own the. Ba@ by which you gath, © 5 7 5 tt 
To keep you Innocent I rook the Rainy) 1 
The Blacker *cis the more ir ſhould be Priz'd, «© 


+ 


My Fame to your Concernment Sacrifisd, 7 - * 
Ceſar. Reaſons ill grounded: yout falls Zeal miſled'; © * © ” 
It what the whole World pray'd fer, caus'd your Dread,” *& F 
That your too Curious fear ſhouldthitrs delnde i fe ; 
The faireſt hope our Civil Axms purfo'd 5 fe 
Honour engag'd me my proud Foes totame,. VV | 
And then to pardon was myonly aim, ks OO W 
The feirceſt Enemies I have&rettrown; © 7 5 Dn # 
For my Dear Fricnds and'Confidents I own; 1 7 #7 i 


V V har publique Joy had ourſad Warr enfu'd,. 
If I and Pompey o're our former feud, | © 
Triumphant had in the ſame-ChariotRid >'! 
All which your narrowPoliciesforbid;/ © 75 
You fear'd my Clemency j- Ogrofs miſtake? 50 
V 'Viſh it were greater now for yaurownfake 5 © 2.9% 
If by firit Rules of Juſtice I were led,” © © t 
I ſhould appeaſe Zomes Anger with your Head's <- + | 13 
V'Vichour rcgatd cofertnin Love; your State, 1-6. IP 
Or too late Feniznin Thi emy Hare. © 
And make your Throne.it (elf the Tragick Stage, © 
Did not your Siſter obviatemy Rage: + -. 
Your guilty Blood my Pardon only gains, 
Becaulc it runs in Cleopatra's Veins 5 - | 
On your baſe Flatterers the fault I lay, 
And am content their Lives the forfeit pay ; 
Guilty or Innocent | ſhall Efteem | on 
You, as you Spare, or as you-Puniſh them. = Lok 

| Mean while to Pompey let new Altars rife _ ales 
VVith Honours, ſuch as to the Deities 
Are paid, with Sacrifice your Crime repair , 
And in that Work imploy your Cheifcſteares 
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C49.) 
Among your Courtiers ocderithis Deligy, 


I herwilh dwihmine. 63 a woo carl 
And leave me or imploy 'Peirf ome: 


y hl 
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F ..-+C) 
Ly —_— 


x4 
30 


PH. "A Thirg.! 


Acmnati have you eEgypts Princefs (cen 2 


Anton, Yes, and all wonders mer in that fair Queen , > 


Heay'n never yet in fucha Vnion Jaywd... SY: 


All Beauties Charms with an Accomplith'd mitd 3 
Her Look with a ſweet Majeſty replete, 
The coldeſt Hearts invades with Conquering teat, al. 
Her Wir ſurprizes, and her bright Eyes fo ; ' Oey, Ss hs 
That were I Ceſar, I ſhould Loveher roo, + oO 
Ceſar. Bur how dots ſhe our offcr'd Love receive? 
Azton, As if ſhe durfk nat, bur:yer did believe; 


With Weak Denialsſheinvitestoſue, - -* o Oe 
And ſeems not worthy, though! ſhe ny ir due. ' en TE ng 
Ceſar, Shall I prevail» | "Ng 


Azton, What Goats if you Command | 

Her, that Expe&s a Scepterfrom'y ourHand | 

How ſhould your Paſfionfear ro berepell'g ? 

What can oppoſe him that has. Pompey quell'd>' .* 

Allche Objection tharcher Caution-brings, 

Is the Contempt that Romazs have of op 

Something ſhe's troubl'd with'C 

Bur all will Vaniſh at thetight « z - 

To plecafing Hopes theſe Fears will Fran Hoes! 19 FE 

When you ſhall Woo her with a Conquerours Grace. 
Ceſar. Lers go andifree her from this Trivial tear , 

By making Ceſe rs matchleſs Love Po 5, 

Come, lers away. gen © ot oY 
Anton, Betore you wait or Horn 2000 No iter OI 

Know that Corzel:aisiyour: Prifoner ,; pre BETS 73 339% 

Brought by Septimius, whoni his late Crin Rs EE 

"On ExpeCance of. your: thanks an@p a _ 

E 2 


(x8) 


Imparient hopes with Languiſhing delay 3 


O the Exceſs of Greatneſs that Imploys 
Our Lite in Buſineſs,and Neterrs.our Joys,..-," : 


"> ITs Sr oP, HOT 
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4 Scene the-Fourth. \ ry - 4 
SET; rH onacre 394 dna EE LNG \/ 
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Enter (,ornelig with a Guard. 


f: 


Y Lord ----r+; 1 01208 COP ell £335 
Septimius ro your Maſter 'gv;, : 
No Traitors ſhall abide wich Ceſar, WP ONT ox) 
Degenerate wretch, that. Ramaz:Swords could bring: - 
From Pompeys Camp orimine toſerve-a King,” - + 

Corzel, Ceſar, tor Envious Batesthat l outibrave -  - 
Can make me but your-Priſoner; nor your Slave yp?! ii (7 
Expe& not that their Rage ſhould make me Bow! | * © + 
To call you Lord, That Homageis below © -- 
Young Craſſus, Pompey's.Widdow, Scipro's Blood 5 © © 
And what's yet more a Remap.Barn, how ſhou'ds - 7 fee 
I:ſtoop to that who amifo much above! : 1 11 tr 1 0G 
The power of Fortune in my Birth and Love >-- ED 
For: Life, tis that I Bluſh-to own, that I. - © 
Could ſtay behind when I ſaw Pompey Dye 3-\ Went, 
Though Piry with rude Forde jmpos'd reftraine © 
From Steel, or Waves, Igis my ſhame'to want» * i 
Thoſe borrowed helps, for. leſs of ſucha Friend, - - 
Exceſs of -Gricf ſhould Lingring Torments end; | - * 
Death were my Glory, thar your Captive! 100 nb 
Live, is the lait Degree of Miſety.. R716 2900 COTE 

Ceſar. The.Nature of your Grief: fo: Violent; oo 


. 
LI4I F*& » , 
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Does to your Thoughts through a Dark Veil preſents - 
All black like e£gyp 5 Monſters, this belief 
Qt them were Juli, not where a, Zomaris chief... 
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Cornel, O Heavn! upon my Birch what Planets ſhin'd, 


That I muſt praiſe their Clemency to find 

My reare® Foe Rule here, rather than one 

My Husbands hand Reſtor'd to his loſt Throne > 

Ceſar, upon your Triumphs ſer lefs rate , 

Effects produc'd by ay OO farc, | 

Ruine my Portion to both Husbands paid, | 
Theirs, and the whole Worlds Fortune has out- weigh'd ; 
*Tis I, that with my Nuprial Knor ilt ty'd ,: 


. Twice made the Gods forſake the Juſter fide. i 


O that on Ceſar I had been beſtow'd, 
That Rome tro my Misfortune might have ow'd 


| Her freedome, and thy Family the bane 


Of blaſting Stars led thither as my Trainz _ 
Think not ro change my Hate, a Hearr hike mine 
Though force may Capriyate, can ne're incline 
Baſely ro ſuc, what e're your Order Threats:, 
Cornel:ta neither Trembles, nor Intreatrs. | 
Ceſar. O worthy halt of an Illuſtrious mate, - 
Your Courage we admire, and mourn your Fate , 
From whence you Sprung, this great Heart amply proves, - 
And your Juſt Title to ſuch Worthy Loves 3 | 
Young Craſſus, Pompey's Virtues, whoſe reward 
Fare could not pay, Sczpzo's great-Soul, the Guard 
Of our Diſtreſs'd and Threatned Deities 
Spcak with your Yoice, and Sparkle in your Eyes 3 
No Dame fo highly Married, and ſo Born, 
Does Rome the Miltre(s of the World Adorn ; 
Would Jove and all the Gods your Scepto ſav'd- 
From Punick Rage, had heard but what crav'd , 
That in your Hero's Breſt no miſ-conceit 
Of my Deſign had made him thus retrear 
To 'arbarous Courts, on us he had rely'd, 
And ſtop't his Flight to hear me Juſtified , 


. Then had I Triumph'd with a happier Doom 


Over Miſtakes and Strife, not Him, and Rome, - 
And he his Loſſes recompenc'd might prove 
In the full Treaſure of his Rivals Love: 


To- 


(32) 

ToLive his Equal, and to Dye his Friend, : : - 
Of my Contention was the only End , 
His Mind once ferled in a quiet tate, 
His Pardon I had gor for partial Fate ; 
And with it gain'd Romes Alienated heart, 
When ſue had known I had in his a part. 
. Cornel, Caſar, great Promiſes are ſafely made, 

VWhere the performance is but to: a Shade 
The way's too Common, and we eaſily find |! 
Men to the Aſhes of their Rivals kind 3 - | 
Be ſtill your ſelt, for we receive your Hate 
With better Welcome, than a Love ſo Late. © 

Ceſar. Yet, Madam, ſince with him theſe Hopes muſt Dye, 
And Envious Fares fo great a Joy deny, b CURL DE02-S 
To what is left of him, that is, ro You,. | 
Ceſar ſhall render what to Both is due. : 
Be Miſtriſs of your Selt, I only pray 
The favour fromyou of a Two Days ſtay , 
Tobea Witneſs after all your Hare, - 
How | Reſent his Loſs, Revenge us Fate, © 
Thar ſo the World for all the late Spilt flood, 
May know the Price I ſet on Reman Blood. 
Madam, I leave you for a Moment, ſee: © 
Good Lep:4us, that her Attendancebe - ! 
As Roman Ladies ought, That is, above : . 
_. Whats paid to greateſt Queens, let allthings move 
Art her ©. ommand. ST I x6 4 

Corel. O Cruelty of. Fate 1. - . _ | 
That I ſuch Virtue ſhonld be forc't tor Hate. 


At 


Exennt. 


(31). 


Acr Fourth, Scene Firſt: 


Prolomey, eAchillas, Photinns. | 


 Prolom, Eyond belief is the ſad News you rel, 


By the ſame Hand and Sword that Pompey fell, 
Septimius {lain > Acbillas, wert thou there , 334 48 


Saw'{ thou the ſad Effe&'of- his Deſpair > | 
Athil, 1 ſaw him Dye, and with his lateſt Breath 

Seem to adviſe us in the Pangs. of Death = | 

To Judge of Ceſars flow adviſed Rage 

Wrath ſoon Inflam'd as quickly may Afſwage , 

But ſtudy'd Anger and deliberate Hate , | 

Grows up with Time and carries certain fate : . 

Nor muſt we hope his Fury will decline, - | 

He calls it (Juſt Revenge ) 'tis meer Deſign. . 

With Pompey's Ghoſt, a League he would Contra, 

And Puniſhing that much Repented Ae , 

Strives to obtain, (for Ceſar Graſps atall) 

Empire and Glory by his Rivals fall. 


Ptolom. Ah! had thy good Advice Belief obrain'd, 


Without a Maſter Ptolomey had Reign'd, 

But Kings ſtill chufe ( Govern'd by ſome ill Fate ) - 

The wotſt Advice aftera Long debate z. 

Deftiny blinds them, or if any Light + 

Seem to inform, it bur deceives their Sight, 

And with deluſive Glimmerings leads them on, - 

Till they have Reach'd their own DeſtruQtion. 
Photin, I was deceiv'd in Ceſar all this while, . 

For he his Rivals Death doth Murder ſtyle ; . 

But ſince th' nngratefull Tyrant can Defame 

So a Greata Service with ſo Foul a Name, 

Ey the ſame Hand let his own Blood be fpilr,. 

And we in that will waſh our former Guile. 


* 


Now 


«> 3» ll 
Now I preſcribe no Bounds to your Swoin heart, 
Nor would deferr Revenge till he depart , 
This ſharp Diſeaſe muſt have a Sudden Cure, 
Let us no more his Inſolence indure3 
By Czſar's Death wee'l Pompey's Ghoſt appeaſe, 
Secure our Sclyes, and give the whole World caſe, _ 
When Kome her Self ſhall call him Tyrant roo, 

 Andowe her Peace, and Liberty to you. 

. Ptolom, Photinus , now thy Reaſons mult perſwade. 
Shall I defcend tobe of him Aﬀeraid, 
V'Vhom l have Rais'd and made thus to be Fear'd ? 
No, no, my Vengcance ſhall not be Deterr'd 
Thar in one day e£gypt may twice become 
The great Diſpoſcr -; the Fates of Rome 3 
Ceſar torget thy Pride for Bartel's won, - * 

And only think of what my Power has dohe 5 

For Pompey fcll bencath the Fatal ſtroke, 

Pompey, who once thy Envy could provoke | 

And thcrefore was as Great, the V Vorld ſhall ſee, - 

That thou ar: Mortal too as well as het ': \. 

Tothe Dead Hero thou art grown lo.kind, 

*'Twcre Cruclty to keep thee here behind, | 
Achil, Sir, to our Sclves it were :. at once his fall 

Gives full Revenge and Safety to us all; 

Revengc and Safcry dear to all Mankind, 

And in his Death their Intcreſts.are Joyn'd. Fed 
Ptolom. Nor ſhalrthou Ceſar of rhy-Juftice-boaft, * 

I muſt appcaſc both Romes and Pompey's Ghoſt , | 

And of thy Inſolence Revenge will take, * | 

V Vho ſpar'ſt a King but for his Sifters ſake z. 

Nor ſhall my Fortunes ſtill in Danger lye, : 

Both of her Hate and thy Inconſtancy., -- - þ ie 

That when you pleaſe, thofe Toyes my Lite and Crown , 

Reward a Smile, or Puniſhes a Frown, *' + AYE 
No, my Reſpetts and Fears are latd aſide, 

Thou ſhalt not long enjoy thy cruel Pride , 

And {ince thou didit Command me to prepare | 
Victims for Pompey with advice-andeare > 7 44 
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I have Obey'd thee Tyrant, and Ice . 

There is no fitter Sacrifice than thee, . 
Appeaſc his Ghoſt or Expiate our Guilt.z ,, - 
Bur *tis in Vain my Friends with Angry words . 
To threaten Ceſar ; . we muſt know what Swords 
We can Employ to Exectue our Will, . 

The Tyrants Army are our Maſters ſill : 


Whoſe Blood might ſooner on the Alearſpie, RI «30 


| Let us conſult, and ſuddenly adviſe, . 


How to Deſtroy 'em by a cloſe Surprize. adinee>] 
Achil, Sir, Let us firſt ſecure our own Defence; _ 


You have fix Thouſand men ſome two Miles hence, © ! 


Which I from ſeveral Quarters have drawn down... 
For fear of Stirs in this Tumultuous Lownz — -—- 
With all their Care the Romars have not found 

A ſecret Sally we have under-Groupd, |- - - 
Through which by Night unknown to Cſars Guard, 
We may Condu& them to the Palace Yard; 


. For ſhould we now the Reman Hoſt invade,-* 


With Trumpets Sounding, Enſigns wide Difplay'd , 
Head-long we might to Deathand Danger run, 
And vainly. periſh e're our Work were done. 

No, at the Feaſt let him receive his Doom, - 


| Doo before with Love and Wine o'recome ; 5 


 Theni 


wecan but Muſter all our Powers , 
I 'm Confident the Towns-men will be:qurs ; 
For I perceive the Tyrant does Incenſe 


Their Angers by his Pomp and Infolence, | ' 1 


And when they ſaw his Veſſels under Sail, - 
Proudly inforce our fearfult Fleetxo Vail, - 
They ſcarcely could thoſe Sparks of, Anger-tame, * 


- Which we. will quickly Blow inco.a Flame + ., - 


- i 4 s 


VV-hom Dead Septimtus lately did Command., 
By all the Gods and Powers above have Sworn, - - 
To be Reveng'd of Ceſar's: Bloody ſcorn; - : 


Bur above all the Valiant Romaz Band, : {+ a 


Ptolom, But how 30:fix-our/VVcapons in. his'Brealk y ;;'.c; 
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/ 
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If All his Guard ſurround him at the' Feaſt >; '; > (yr 
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(34) 
Photin. Great Sir, the Roman Souldicrs in your Pay, 
Amongſt the: Servants 'of Cornelia: | 
Have mer-with Friends and Kinſmen, who may be 
Fit AQors all in this Great Tragedy ;- 

Theſe we ſhia!l ſoon perſwade to'undertake © 
Their Tyrants Slaughter fortheir Maftcrs ſake 
They as Cornelia's Train have free acceſs, 
Which may.affore us of agood Succeſs , 
So that whulſt Ceſar flatters Pompey's Wit, VO DIS þ * 
He would ſecure, bur ſhall expoſe his Life. Ee $2 SEES, 
But .Cleopatra comes, ſmoothyonr Rough Brow . "I Eh 
And wiſely ſcem with Servilfear to bow 4 $40 
We muſt begon being Objets of her Harte: . 6s Th 

_ Ptolom, . Go, and xz me, | le be with your ftraigh 


_- —- * — 
a... rn. ts Ad. os 8. 

OR. 
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Scene the Second. 
Pro lomey, C loopatra, Che harmio 02 ; 


Cleop. JIRother, with Ceſar have done my 
To make your Peace, ye Calm ti <hews Angry brealt: 
" Ptolom, *Twas noblydond » I could have hop' Tl no more, 
ThoughlI had us'd you prone Self before 3 © 
But- po brave Lone Siſter left you ſoon; 
. Some little Tumult raiſed in rhe Town; 
| efar their Rage and Numbers ſhould encreaſe - 
He would himaſclf ſecurerhe publique Peace, 
And Lwas glad that I had time totell - | 
his happy-News, ſince none can do't ſo well; 
Law great Ceſarsbrow without a frown 
Yow need not tear your Perſon nor your Crown 3: 
Eeſars ſo much your Friend, chat for your ſake 
Mie's mov'd to Pity,:the advice you take 
Of ſuch baſe Counſel, whoin everyeing” 
Will make err aT rant than a Kings 
'Thefe men Compoſed of the Courſeſt rh) 
+a be ble thn he Obſcure Birth ,. 


(35) 


You give 'em power, and fet 'em_up.to.Reign.,. . 
Cloath 'em with Purple, bne risallin Vain, 
Their Native Baſeneſs is a foul Diſcaſe - 

Which none can Cure, -and-fuch Men as theſe _ 
_ ler fall, when Rais'd.to high C 


cighty Scepters from ebeir Trembling hands. | 


m—_ S iter, * tis true, and now [ find «yg | 
How 1ll I choſe my Miniſters of Seace 3 
HadT left them, and beech Advis'd alt as 
I d Livd with Glory as 
And had deſerv » the Kindneſs hich you ſtill 
Retainfor me, though I ——_ you 111; 
My Palace then had been the Happy place, 
VVhere Ceſar might his Con er Son Imbrace , 
And when the World had Found all Troubles ceaſe, 
She 'd been oblig'd to <£gypt for her Peace z 
I as a Friend'to Ie, by the Laws 
Of egypt opt Judg' udg'd of the great Roman Caule ; 
But fince s paſt can.now. find no redreſs , 
- To youl freely may my Grietfs expreſs, 
I us'd-you III, and your Revenge was ſhewn _ 
In the oreſervi _ Life and Crown :- 
Subdue your Selt Kill in this Noble ſtrife, - 
And Py Phofinus and Achillas Life, 
_ They merir Death fince they Of Om__ you, 
Bur then my Reputation ſufters 
If for my Crimes theſe VVortbleſs VVretches Dye, 
i ſhall L; Live Heir to all their Infamy.z 
Oblige me, Siſter, ler your Eyes bright C harms 
Melt the Stern man like Lightning Ns Arms, 
Tharl to yqu may Owe with gracefull. 


My Life, my Kingdome , and whar's morc, my Fame. | 


Cleop, VVere it in me to Puniſh or Forgive, 
My Scorn is great enough to let them Live , 
Bur to ſolicit Ceſar 'twill be Vain, _ 
Since by their Hands ng Ao baſcly Slain; 
His Sl with Ceſar's ] will oppoſe 
This — Deſire of mine-to wemy | Foes, 


one © 


(46), 


@nce for your. Sake [ did 'their Pardons craves 7 wn 10 

He the Diſcourſe to ſomething elſe:did nd tee LING (17500.4 

And ſucha Kind of careleſs Cunningius'd, - Lit 61574 nid 

My Prayer was neither -Suffer'd/nor Refus'd: ; SI 

| Bur now at your Requeſt Flefully. prove, 1 os 
VVhat Intereſt I LT Kone, OLE! Od 687 

And I dare Hope Goucraecas;.. . ; 

Ptolom, ----- --- He comes, leme begc 
You'l have more Power when you are $5-oo , 
My preſence might another Paſſion move; © - 
Fle wholly leave him to: your Self and LOW. 


_*Seerie the Third: wy 


Cc mn c leopatra; Antonins, Lepidus, ; 
© harmion, Achoreas, Romans. 0 aud 


Y Queen, this Seormis laid withommuch bar 4] 
| A ſmall Conte ries 9 2a? 
Bur when 1 left you I begar-to find 

A greater Tumulr in my Troubled mind... POOOERITENY: 
Love, my moſt powerlaVPLMowide mc have 21 2:raem 2k 
Succeſs and Greatneſs , Curſe the Cruel fare | 
Thar rais'd me, dince earl cannor ſpare 4 PEAT 41 
My ſelf one hour of Joy, b ir ng new Care DU PULL al)! 
Still calls me from you; Fet- bam. rin eh 093518 rm SpHGCE. 
I Es TG 77 RI IH 05D by abt 
My Cauſclcfs paſhon, nay,'#do 9 YR OY 22k g5fl oh: 
Jace they my Hopcs as well Deron HAVE e92d TOR 
To that Auſpicious heightfrom wheniee Tee, ' LE 
So fair a ProſpeR of Felicity 3: [139513 3 O12; "y [1:34 + 4 
That I dare hope Requital of my Flame, FE we bd 31910, 632; 
Though my Ambitious Love'make you his Aim.. 4 4 
Yeunow may.Ceſar with like frdourmecr, ©» 
Kings caſt their Crowns and Sceprets atmy foct 3 AP THIEN 


<3} 


>”; ks 


| Gefie.” 


_— 4 : 
Gn) 

But if the World'a Monarch yet top oh 

Who more deſerves the-Glory of your C lng. <7 ig" 

On whoſe high Throne you might with hb State,, 

Give Laws to Nations, and Dilpoſe WE». 

By force of Arms I would my. 0 col $5: FURRY 095722 4 
| Hs Rivalleſs for Empire than for Loye ,... .: :..1 |, 1 + 
' Nor ſhould I hope you would my ROE allow, | 

Till Thad made fo r= a Riv _— $1525 

Theſe were the Ambitious hopes whi NN, have cs lr ever 

Engag'd your Cefar in a Civil Warr EE a : 

And that I might this glorious Ris K MAINTAIN, ., 

L Conquer 'd Pompey on Pha, Phorſalis Plain 'S 

Where e're I Fought, your Bea wry 2” 

Strength romy Arm, and Sharpneſs ro-my Gord,” . 

And all the fair Succeſs] hadio Arms. = be £ 


Were the Effeas of. your B urls Charms, 
- Which in my Breaſt did Fer 1 MOYE, | | A 
And now has Rais'd me wet: to york ves. 


Since I wichour a Rig :b pM 

Maſter of all! UE og Ay lead homes : ig 5 

Theſe are the Titles thorny Vaſo Valo þ* 

Which love innobles by.the name por lave.,. _ 

And I am more than Bleſt if y Fan OVEs 

And perfe& the Succeſs of, "WAR 
Cleop. Theſe Hongurs 6424 gra needs 1 

Wh hat Cleopatra does tO Ceſar. Owe. y.. '.., 

And ſhould I nicely ſill conceal my Flame, | | 

I muſt my Love and Reaſontoo,Diſclaim | 

Your high Aﬀections did; Chilihood grace, ws | - 

When Beauty only Budde: 

Then firſt you gave, and ſince lend 'dmy eg 

After all this I muſt a I QWN,.. 

And that my Heartno lgnger.can exclude, ® Eo Og 

The forceof Love and 5 aBa pO nic Iron te ten 

| Bur yeralas my glorious Binthand Fare, ..j.;.i 1 


Fkh 4 448 


The Reſtoration of my Crown and State ,. - 
And all the Honours I fromy yenjoy 3 .. -/ 
My better Hopes and my: Deir Deſtroys. | 
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|. 8) 
If Rome be ſtill the ſame, my Lofty Throne 
Inſtcad of Raiſing, caſts me lower down , © 


And marks of Regal power, like Brands of ſhame. ; 


Render me more Unworthy of your Flame. - 
Yet I dare hope, fince I your Power know., 
And what the Gods rofo much Virtue owe , = 
Thar I by you this haughry Romeſhall ſee, © 
Bound in the Golden Chains of Monarchy; 
Then ſhe ſhallſoon forger che Cruel hace, 
She always bore to Kings, whileyera State, 
Growing Enamour'd of your Sceprers awe, 


_ Vhil _ Examples ferve her for a Law ; 


She (ball from you far Nobler Maxims take, 


And Love all Princes for her Ceſar's fake. ' * © | 
How well may I expe& this Change of Rome, ' 


From him that could great Pompey overcome ?.- 
Your Power I know can greater Wonders do, 
And l implore no other God bur you. | 


Ceſar. When Love bids C eſ«r vic hisutmoſt Force, 
Wonders grow eafie, and ne're ſtop my Courlez 


My Enfigns ſtain'd with Gere ſhouldT diſplay, 
I in a March might Conquer Africa, *. | 
And the Remains of m pled Fo oy 

Would to my Arms, their Flying Backs oppoſe , . 


Then wanting Power, this proud; this hanghty Rome SS OTTEP 


Should Ceſars ſcrvil Flattcrer become 3 

Ar my return ſhe apa Triumph meet, _ 
And caſt her Pride and Hatred ar your feet, - 
And whilſt I here perfue my glorious Fare, 
She ſhalle're long become my Advocate; | 
And with all humble Duty beg a Race -- 

Of glorious Ceſars from your Chaſte imbrace. 
This Fruit I hope from-my Vidorious Bays, 
Rather than large Dominion or high Praiſes 


4, 


Bur ere I reach this height of Happutels, 
CE, 


- I mutdt forſake all that] now poſſe 


Oh nat my Focs were Men fo void of Fear, 


' Thatthey durſt come and bid me Battelhere5 


EE 


Now-at too dear a Race | Conqueſt Luy, 

Sincc I loſe you to ggin a V.Roryz - | 

But this my Fondneſs Love will difallow, © - 

To gain you ever I muſt Icave you now 3; 

Where c're they fly I chither awuftrcemove, _ 

ToÞ Conqueſt and deſerve your Love : 

Bur e're go from thoſe all Conquering Eyes, . 

Ler me receive the Soul of Victories, © 

That all my Focs may cry ſtruck with pale Dread , 

He comes, . he ſees, and we are TOI 7 
_ Too much great Sir, I muſt ſuch Love abuſe, 

Which makes me Sin, and will my Fault excuſe; 

You gave me Freedome, Life, and Scepter roo, ' 

- Whichgives me Confidence co Trouble yous 

And I 'Conjure you by Eoves powerfull Charms, 

By the Succefs which itil asrends your Arms , | ; 

By. your fair Hopes and mine, by all chars good, | 

You would nor Die my Royal Robes in Blood: 

' Be gracious Sir, and-pardon, or let me, — 

 Asmyfirſt AR 6f Soveraigntyz | ' © 

_ _ —_ fnould Ditdain = 

And they are Puniſh'd now t me Reig 

And this their Crime wer ws RS _ ? 
Ceſar. ------»---- Ah take ſome other way, 

To ſhew your Power, how ſoon ſhould I obey ? 

Bur this my Queen is more than Tyranny , 

To lay their Baſeneſs and their Crimes on me. 

Some Worthier SubjcRs royour Mercy take, * 

And think what's done already for your Sake, 

That with the King himſelf I dare diſpence ,. 

Vere not my Flames-<=——- 


( 49) | _ 


Scene the Fourth, - +: 


Ceſar, Cornelia, Cleopatra, » Hhorths, 
Antonins, Lepidus,, Charmion 
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Cornel, C NeEſar, make ſome Defente, © 

: They have Defign'd thy Death, and that thy Blood , 
- With Pompey's Gore ſhould make one Purpke flood, HO 
If not prevented, this their cloſe CompaR. ... - mga Ine 
The Bloody Villains ſtraight will put. in AQ” IO 
My Slaves arc in , from them by*Toxwures try 7. 
10 know the Deprh'of this ConlÞiracy,,,,,.. Gf 4 


Ly IS 3 F 
5 \f if & tf 4 * *4 31, 3.3% L 


For I Diſclaim them, CEL I ee ore 
Ceſar. Theſe are Reſentments of a Roman heart, ©. © F 

Worthy the man of whom you were a party .. - «|. 

His Manes ſure, who ſaw that this wy Care,  -. 

| Of his Revenge did my-own Dearth prepare, 1. 

Bave fo forgot our Quarrel and all Hate, He a 

They 're now the Guardian Angels of WEAR. TG. 75 

And ina Gratcfull and far Nobler-ftrife; 


F 


# 4 Wo 


By you his Living part have ſay'd my Life. |. . .. rout . 


In ſpight of all that Treachery. could do... . - ;....- . F 
Pompey's not Dead, he fill Survives myQus oo 
His noble Soul did in your Brealt make Bay, .- ..- .* ..._ -- 
To Vanquith Ceſar thifmolt Generous way. I... 

' Cornel.- Thou art become thine own baſe Flatterer. * 

Canſt thou believe that I will ought preferr 
To my Revenge > no, the deplored Fate 

Of my Dead Lord, ſe juſt a.cauſe of Hate , + es 
Shall ever be of Force to Diſallow - | * 
 MIFrerms of Reconcilement 'twixt us two. 
My promis'd Libcrty, let me enjoy, @ 

That that freedome wholly may empley "_ 
- | | or 
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(41) 
'To thy Deſtruction, ifor where ere I go 
'Each man I meer Vle ftrive ro make thy Foe , 
Andin the Quarrel of my Murder'd Lord, 
Engage the World, it thou dar'ſt keep thy word ; 
I will purſue thee with a Changelels hate, 
Yet here prevent thy baſe Aflaſlinate z | 
For my Deſires on Juſter grounds are Built, 
Than to obtain them by ſo foul a Guile. _ 
Ceſar. Madam, bur that your Self my Death prevent, 
You *dbecn at once Reveng'd and Innocent. + 
Cornel, Who knows and ſuffers it, does Guilty grow ; 
I wiſh thy Death, bur as a noble Foe, 
That none but Pompey's Sons their Hands ſhould ſtain, 
In the high Blood of Ceſar nobly Slain 5 . 
Who Arm'd with brave Revenge, ſhall atthe Head 
Of all thy Dreadfull Legions ſtrike thee Dead , 
And to my Hero's Ghoſt a Victim make, 
Whoſe juſt Revenge you Nobly undertake. 
T* obtain an intire Vengeance Ile ingage 
Allth' Active powers of Wit inſpir'd by Rage; 
Thy Life.is Threarn'd, I am thy Defence, 
My Harte is full of Care and Providence: 
For now I need not inſome forein Coaſt 


Go ſeck Revenge, which ſo deferr'd were loſt, | — 


Nor for Joves Thunder travel Africks Sands, 
 Iſee it Grafpr already in thy Hands ; | 

No Mortal power can the Stroak prevent, 

On thee I might have.turn'd the Puniſhment , 

But that my Reaſon forc'd me to preferr | 

My buy 7 4s Vicor to lis Murderer, 

Nor am 1 ſo with Rage and Paſſion blind, 

Bur that my Ronour too engag'dI find , 

To puniſh the Audacious Treachery 447 4 

Of their baſe Crimes, before thy ViRory, ' © 
Great Rome will have it ſo, whoelfe would ſpread 
Her ſacred Fore-head with a bluſhing Red, 
That both her Nobleſt Heggs at once ſhould fee), 
Ttiough Crown'd with LMrel, an unworthy'Steel; 


45.1 | G | And 
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(42) 
And her great Heart which thou belicv'ft (in ny: 


So ſhrunk as for to ſuffer thee to-Reign , 
Would count thy Murderers more her Enemies, 


And her Adored Liberty delpilc : 
None but a Roma: could impoſe the Yoak, 


Which by a omar _ mult be broke'z 
uſtice'would prevent, 

Ani be a Crime inſtead of Puniſhment, © 

Defrauding my Juſt Vengcance, and Mankind, 

Of that Example thou ſhould leave behind. 

Do thou Revenge great Rome of /Egypts crime, 

And Vle revenge Her if I can of thine z 

But now make haſte to ſave thy Threaten'd Life, 

And boaſt thou werrt preſerv'd by Pompey's Wite. 


Thy Ruine here, Heav'n 


SCEne the Fifth, 


Cxſar, (leopatra, of lanes, Lepidus, 


eAchorers, (, harmi 07, 


A Ceſar. HF noble Rage and their bold Crime alike 


My Soul with Wonder and Amazememt ftrike.. 
Are theſe the Men great Queen you'd have me ſave> 


Cleop. Your gracious pardon for my Self [ « Crave 
Your Juſtice I no longer will prevent, 
Go Sir, and give them their due Puntfiument. ::: : oy 
Theſe Traitors moſt of all My Death'defire; - 
Againſt my Crown and Perſon they conſpi pire , 

You being my Support, they bur deſign .;  -:: ) »: :* 
Your Death and Ruine to make way to mine. |; 
Juſt were my Anger, yet I muſt with grief : : 14: 
Remember that their Leader and their _ 

1s ill my Brother, ma | 
To tempt your Pity and: this 


may I hope 


Su 


again 
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(43) 


That when juſt Rage inflames your noble Breaſt, 
You would Diſtinguiſh Him from all the reſt> 
Ceſar. I will, and muſt preſerve him, for this Arm, 
Where you would fave, can have no power to harm, 
Deſpiſe all fear, theſe baſe Aflaſſinates 
Can ne're Subvert or Change our _— Fares ; 
—_— bur a Gibber to their fight, = 
A Band of Hangmen puts them all ro flight , 
Who ſhall, ro work upon their Guilty fear , 
My Rods and Axes for their Enſigns bear. 
[ Exit Caſar and Romans, 
Cleop. Good Achorens, where fo c're he goes, 
Be ftill with Ceſar, aid him 'gainſt my Foes , 
And when their Blood imbrues his angry Bladcy 
Urge thou the promiſe heſo lately made 3 
Be carefull of the King, avert my Fears , 
And ſpare his Blood that I may ſpare my Tears, 
Acho, Madam, if all my Diligence and Care 
Can ſave his Lite, you have no caule to fear, | 
| Exennt onaes, 


AR Fifth, Scene Firſt. 
Cornelia, Philip. 


Cornel. A M 1 awake, or does ſome Dream obtrude 
Theſe borrow'd Shapes my Fancy to delude > 
Eyes may i truſt you > do I Phelip ſee, 
Or my Fond wiſhes make me think ris he 2 
To my Dead Lord, are his laſt Honours paid , 
And in this Urn his Noble Aſhes laid > | 
Sad, bur dear ObjeR, though thou haſt poſleſt 
VVith reſtleſs Paſſions my afflited Breaſt, 
| G 2 Ex 


—_— 


| (44) 
Exp:& no Tears, ( our feebler Scxes arms ) 
My Cares have no Divertion by thoſe Charms ,. 
They whoſe weak Grict has leiſtire to Complain... 
May hope that way r Extcnuate their pain s, 
- Burall rhe Gods co witneſs here I call, 
Theſe Aſhes too, which are above them all. 
With me, 'ris juſt, this Heart they rule alone,. 
To which ſuch Tyrants all the niece grown.. _ 
By you then Sacred Reliques here I Vow: 
( The Higheſt powers I acknowledge now.) 
To let no. Time, nor other Mean abate + 
My juſt Revenge, and too. well grounded Hate 3. 
Thy Pompey, Rome, by e£ gypts King -betraid,. 
To Cefar here a Sacrifice was made ,. "Be. ; Ee. 
And | thy Walls will nevcr (ce again;.. : [nos 
Till Pricft and God be on his Altar flain.: | | £ 
And yon dear Aſhes aid my juſt deſign, © END 
Imprint it deep within this Breaſt of mine ,., n 
And in each Heart, of what 1 fee), inſpite. 
The. like atleaſt, if not ſo great deſire. 
Brit tell me Phzl;p, by war happy way. 
Could'ſt thou this Duty to thy Maſter pay ? 
Tothy Aſſiſtance what good Angel came, 
Helpins to Light rhe Poor but Pious Flame ? | 
Phil, Smcard with his Blood, lefs ſenſible than-he,., 
And wanting Breath to curſe their Cruelty; . 
Madam, at length I beat my Doubtfull courſe, 
Where the Rough Winds the Waves on Shore did force, . 
Long did I ſearch in Vain, at aſt hard by - 
A Pank of Sand, the loved Corps I ſpy; 
Now it cen toucht the Shore, and now again 
The wanton Billows threw it to the main, , 
Thus ſtill he feem'd'to be-the ſport of Fare, 
Not freed by Death from Fortines conſtant hates ; 
I ſtaid no longer, but lcapt in and bore 
The ſacred Reliques in my Arms a:Shorez - 
Hard by ſame pieces of 2.Wrack there lay, 
Such as:chance only offer'd tm my way,,. 
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With theſe a-Funeral pile Frudely drefs, 
The time and place might have afforded leſs ,. 
&ndnewthe Body ſcarce had felr-the Blame, +. - 
VV hen to my pious Capes a Partner came ; 
Cordus a. Roman from the Town does (tray, 
And the kind Heav'n guided his ſteps that way 
The Headleſs Trunk when once. he did but view, - 
By the ſad marks he ſtraight great Pompey knew 3 - 
His Eyes then full of Tears, O thou, he crys, 
Whom Fate hath Deſtind to ſo high-a Prize , - 
Inſtead of Puniſhment which thou mayſt fear, - 
Honour attends thee, and Reward 1s near 3 
Ceſar arriv'd does to the Vorld proclame;.-- 
Himſelf Revenger of that ſacred Name, 
To which in ſilence thou doft here dire, -  - 
The mournfnll Tribute of thy laſt reſpe& 3 
Cornelia too forc't to this fatal Land, 
Thou maiſt preſent theſe Aſhes:to her Hand ,- ' 
With Reverence ſuch, the: Victor does her treat , - 
None but the Gods can claim reſpe&tio great. - 
This ſaid, he-runs while ſtill the Corps does burn 
Back to the Town, and with him brought this Urn, - 
Where of your Hero now inclos'd dorh lie-: | 
All that was Mortal, or knew how to'Dye. 

Cornel.. Such Piety, what e're.my Fortune bey . 
The Gods can never Unrewarded fee: 

Phil, Scarce had I entred,.when ith' Crowded fireer”- - 
An: Armed RoutTI in difarder meet. - ++ © 
Haſting unto the Gate, at whichtheir King * 
Expected was ſome Greater ſtrengrh'to bring 3 © - 
Each thinks, though ſafe, ghe Roman Sword he feels, - 
And makes no ſtep, but CFÞWar's at his Heels, 

He Recking in their Blood, was ina round 
Ot Armed Troops, and with his Legions Crown'd, - 
Peh' midft, Photzzus by higSentence tiands, 
Yielding his hated Head iP th' Hangmans hands, | 
. As ſoon as in his fight I did appear, 
He knew me ſtraight, and bid me to draw near ; 
ln | My : 


” aw 
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My Maſters Aſhes from my Arms he took, 

And to his Liſtning Audience thus -ſpoke , 

Ye Reliques of a Hero, whoſc great Fame 

I ſcarce can Equal with a Conquerours name ,' 
See how the Traitor does ro Juſtice pay 

Life, which from you his Treachery took away , 
| Receive this Sacrifice, and then expe&t - 

The AJtars we e're loag to you ere&t , 
Where greatcr Victims ſhall be offer'd. Friend 
Thce to Corzel:ia with this Gift I ſend, 

To her griev'd Heart carry this weak allay, 
While ro her full Revenge I make my way, 
He left me with a Sigh, and having farſt  - 
Kiſſed the Urn, bequeath'd it ramy truſt, - : 
Cornel. Alas, *tis no intolerable pain - © 
They feel, who for a Rivals loſs complain; 
Well may he ſpend a Sigh upon this Urn, 
W hoſe reſtleſs fears to ſpfter pity turn 3 bÞs 
Well may he run to his Revenge with haſte, - 7 
When his own Danger ſpurrs him on as faſt , 
Since the Concern he puts on for our Fate, 
Both gains him Glory, and ſecures his'Stare : 
Fur Ceſar's Noble, nor will I ſuſpe& 
What Grict and Envy juſtly!might Obje&, 
His Rivals Death has ended ali their firite, | 
And this falſe King conſpires againſt his Lifez 
His peril Arms him now; and all that's done 
On Honours fcore muſt not Confus'dly run ; -- 
Love too's ingag'd, and Cleopatra draws 
'The Sword that ſeems to favour:\Pompeys cauſe ; 
So many Intereſts in this Action joyn, _ 
I necd not think, that he conſiders mine 5 *+ 
Yet Ile perſwade my Selt he Fights tor me, - 
Becauſe I'de do no les, it I were hc, 
For noble Minds muſt on them(clves refle, 
1 heir gueſs at others Meaning to direQ, 
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Scene the Second, 
Cleopatra, Cornelia, Philip, Charmion. 


Cleop. F Come nor here, to interrupt the Coutfe 
| Of thoſe juſt Tears your powerfull Griets inforce ; 
Madam, I can no more than you neglect | 
What this Urn juſtly may from me expe&z.- '/ 
Your Hero's Reliques by a pious hand © 
Reſtor'd, this duty roo from-me Command 5 
Be pleas'd t' admit to theſe his Funcral Rites 
A Cllow Mourner whom true: Grief invitcs, 
And had my Power been.equal to my VVill, ii 
This bewail'd Hero had been Living {till + - 
I had preſerv'd the Owner of .your-Heart, 
If cruel Heav'a had let me play my parr'; -* 
Yet if the ſight of whar it now does fend . 
Could for a while your Sadder thoughts o_—_ Fa 
If by Revenge your Sorrows might decreale, 
I bring.you News thar'cannet fail o pleaſe ,_ 
If yet you know 1t not, Photzaus's Head. 
Cornel, Yes, Princc(s, I-haye beard the Traitor's Dead... 
Clye aaa makeSthe more amends. 
Cornet, Perhaps to you, whodnthd mectyour ends, 
Cleop. Wiſh'tfor er a ONE be. 
Cornel, Where Intereſts differ how can Thoughts agree ? 


Tt falſe Ach:llas the ſame Courſe ſhould run, 
Your Vengeance ends whetrmine is ſcarce ben. of D2 
I Bluſh to think that to my Heze's Shafteyt 772 cnn nt ts, 
So poor a Sacrifice as that ismadgs: 7! Vo ON 
No, if in order-my Revenge ſucceed, ET 
Till Czſar's turn, your Ptolomey maſt bleed; if Lift, s 
I know that Ceſar by your Love inclin'd ;- {7 
To ſave him though unworthy has deſign'd ; - * 
But the juſt Gods will make his'Labour vaing ' * 
For one deſerving neither Life, nor Reign , | 4 
Van nd 
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And to my Prayers rhaps this grace afford, 

That bath may periſh by cach wr). Sword,z 

Then joy once more might be a: welcome Gueſt, 

V Vhich elle for ever is forbid this Breaſt ; 

Bur if my Bolder wiſhes fly. too high, y 

May your King bleed, if only one muſt Dye. 
Cl-op. The Gods not always give what we expe. 
Cornel, Yet by the Cauſe we hope for the.Effe& , 

And ſeldome *tis the Guilty miſs their due. 
Cleop. Though Gods have Juſtice, they. have Mercy r00- 
Cornel, Yet by the Courſe they have begun to Chule, 

"Tis not their Clemency they meanto uſe. 
Cleop. Though Angry once, they often Milder grow. 
Corzel. Our wiſhes only our Concernment ſhow. 

An injur'd V Viddow may have ather Thoughts, - 

Than a kind Siſter for a Brothers faults; -, - | F096 #3, : 

But when 'tis known what Blood is ſpilt, you'l ſee ; 

V Vhoſle Prayers are Juſter, and with Heav n _ 

Here comes | Achoreus, EITES: Y 


ITS che Third, ; 5 : 


C ornelig, Clliarta, Phil ip,C barmion,. 
"ef chorens 


Cleop. i Lac it's T Ice 3 | 
Thi unlucky marks of ſome ill Angury. 3; or 
Speak _ Abo, bur withour diſguiſe.,:; ©: ; » 129i 1 
Baniſh my Fears, or elſe my Joy ſyrprize.: ;.. ; -:. G91 1 
Acho, VVhen Ceſar firſt the}{Horrid Treaſon "er 1 


" Cleop. Ah! *tis not that which expect from.you; 5 .117 # ib. 
thvw he Barricadoed up the Vauls,: -Þ1 Mov gil 2 28k 2 WO: { 2 
Through which they hop't to/havetheir Succours; broighs,. 162 0 
There *gainſt Photius all | his) Force he drew, - (sf 1D on or(3 2110 
VVho found the Recompence 0: Trcafon due, ; 1:5! 732919 200 20 


Achills #) . 


= 
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Achillas wartdby his:Companionsfare, 
e 


Eſcapes with eaſe at;theabandon'd Gate 3 ''' © ang. 
Him the King follows, whilſt Antonius Lands, went 
To joyn with Ceſar all the' Roman Bands - EL * My 
I doubt nor but they?ve Foughe, and by rhis time - ggoenits 


Achillas is Rewarded for his Crime. 
- Acho, Madam, Succeſs ſtill waits of C4ſar's "IEF. WY 
| Cleop, That's northe buſine(s, has he kept his "Word > js, 
And is my Brother ſafe? = + DO Sg 
Acho. Alle could do', 5 01 In, EROTGS 
He has perform'd., 1.7 © PZ NENO72 206: G 217 TI0 CIV Y 


Clegp Thars alt with: v6 lihoW: OO On 
Madam, you ſee challadedly Pray'rs have beard, Lot 
Cornel. The Puniſhmenrdealerv'd,*is bur Deferr'd. mrs 
Clzop. Thar now he's Sav'd; declares Heav'nis ap } Th 
| Acho, Ar leaſt he had been, if himſelf tiadpleas'd. ! 
Cleop, Thy doubtfull Words ſtill hold me in fuſpence 5 
Explane at laſt their il} Agreeing Senle. 
HAcho, Neither yonr Vows, nor Ciſars, and your Care, 
Were Arms enou h.agai ainſt his h deſpair5 . | Sg, uu 
Madary; he's' yet Hl chdſeGhories wait NP 
Upon him that can Crown a Princes fate , 
Nearer his fall his Virtue morerevives, | | 
Changing his Own fot wine" frm Lives; Wart” 
To his brave Charge Antomes 'gan to yield, WO ts ow I ng 
And our diſordered Troops fcarce kept the Field 5 
When Ceſar comes, whole prefence never fails 5 Oe nl 
Of doubrfull Chance to turn the Toreering Scales 3 


There at his Maſters feet #cbillas fell * Ne on ey 
The Traitor ne're deſerv'dzo: Dyefſo well; _— por 
» {918 359 3-he | L 

Ah! 0 weak Progidems which cane OO nk 

PAY vw ik Y t Bo " 

The Bed of Honour, from: Adul = | my = Mar el 


Ceſar crys ovt aloud to fave the:Ki 


. Words which inſtead of Comfotr* p rour bt "cd £140 chad 
jy Forks uhefatime from DERWURABBET 0 -mch ym 3oſta 
© Tokeep him fora Scafftolds pu "oy Gps = iy 11 0 

; Hisſwelling Heart with this miſta bara. COT hand : 


Sens for har Death, whithievery arid: ay 116 31.36.99 9G 
0.5% —_— 
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What Valour can, when ro-Deſpair ir __— L028 Tein 290M 15 
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Our Ranks he peirces through and: through, and ſhows: - 


His Braveſt men lay Breathle(s on,the ground,: A215 111 
And he himfelf was now Incompalſs'd round:;. roo? Ts 


Wearicd art length, aud out of Breath, he has: 


A Veſlcl near the Shore and thither. flies , ,, 

After their King the People preſsſofaſt, 

The Bark © "recharged periſhes ar laſt z. 

Dying in Arms new Glory he receives, + 
Toyoua Crown, to Ceſar Conqueſt leaves... -- 
Who orwthe place Proclames you. /£g yts Queen. 5 
Yer in his Face ſtrange marks/of Grich are ſeen, 


He mourns his Fall, h nohe;of bis-did touch-" , | 7, vaty, 


The Life wherein you ave concern'd _—_— enlt: Proned 
His Senfe of that Unhappy Pringrs Kate.» 13 6; to A od 


= Scene the Fourth... 


Ce far, C ornelia,C, leqpaira, — Kee. | 


Cornel. . (= ſar my Voyage now no more Rerard, | 
The Traitors.have receiv dchcir full Rewatd,, 4 
Their King againſt thy Will has, luffcr'd roo 1. 11 2-1 1 221k Of 


And my Revenge has nothung hereto. doz / 4 > Da Sink. þ 


This barbarous Shore let me no longer View; 2qrrig3 
W here every Object does my Grict renew; - ny DO Ugindoo'; 2 
And with freſh Horrour ro my Fancy ſhows; / ft enaligh, cid 26 233 
The Tragick Scene of my unequalFd-YY os}; 11.15% 1-7 325 57 2 
The Rabble Court thee with their Sexvile xk IE Fs ww 007 $A | 
And thy new Triumph all their Theodrs imaploys "Y 1H 50 p24 9gil 


Bur what I ſuffer worſe than all the reſt,,: b160's $19 F125 io 
I am Oblig'd by him, I moſt, Dexefha, | -- beftit done 2120'f7 
From this Aﬀeront'tistime.cg.ſet Re Ns vita f2 331 90 T0'L 
And let my Hatred a& with. Liberty-;.- 30 log? e101 mid qzIa 01 
Qnly one favour I may flillreceiveg 7, fe ot 

SEO ; clay 1991 201 alt 
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That Pompey's Head you will to me rerum, 

To add to what Expects it in this Urn, -— © 
Ceſar. Tis fit I ſhould the Head to you reſtore, 

Since you may Claim ir-on'fo juſt a ſcore; | 

Bur firſt ler's all the Sacred Rites attend, 

W hich peacefull Ghoſts unto E:2izmſend; 

A ſtately Pile your Hand and mine ſhall Light, 

Which may the Meanneſs of the firſt requite, Ct 3 

And in an Urn more fir fot their repoſe, £5 Dt Ree ee 

The Aſhes thus United wee'l inclokſe, © 7 : 

So ſhall his quier SpirirreſFinpeace, 

And by our ious cares all Paſſion ceale. . 
This Hand which once my Sword againſt him Drew, 
Shall Build the Altars to his Virtne due, , © 
On which as to the Gods wee'l Incenſe pay, 

' And Honours he deſerves as well as they 


' . Let usboththis from your Imparience gain, _ 


' And for thoſe Duties one Day more obtain, 
Thar done, y' are free, 'igo when you pleaſe away, 
- Andthis your Treaſure to grear Rome Convey. 

. Corizel. No Ceſar, though I know theſe Aſhes be 
As dear to. Rome, as they are dear tome , 
'Tis only thy Defeat can bring us home, 
Withour-thar-Triumph we will ne're ſee, Rome ; 
Over thy Grave our Paſſage thither lies, 

We have no Country, untill Ceſar Dyes , 

Iamfor Africk, where the. Warr's begun, © 

By Cato, Scipto, and my Pompey's Son 3 © © 

. Totheſe King Jubs has his Forces ſent, 

And Fortune her Injuſtice may repent, 

The Reliques of Tharſalia there you'l find, 

Another World againſt your Armscombind 

My ſelf will bring theſe Aſhes to the Field, 

And my juſt Tears ſhall their Aſſiſtance yield , IT 

From Rank to Rank thus Arm'd abourVie.go,  * ; 

And every ſtep ſhall haſte thy Overthrow 3 -* © FOE Oe 

The Souldiers then may lay their 'Eagles by, - 3.67 

This Urh ſhall lead chem onto Victory; Fe EM - 
| H 2 This 
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This mournfull Object (hall. their. Courage w ": 
And in their Souls a:decp Emprevings: a Pond. 5g 
To give him his laſt Honours you retend, | 
Honours indeed whtichon your 4 deſcend, 
I muſt Affiſt, the Vier l'obey, ... _.;;; 
Bur never hope ro move m Face -_ way 'Y 
My Helpleſs lofs ehnined no: relic wy 
My Hate muſt be as endleſs as my; PE wal is | 
Thar and my Life an Equal nk el, gorennl og. > 
And end Perſuing what I have Begun,,. 8 EORE FF 

Ceſar. Nature her Ignorance has herg conſt. 
To place this Spirit in a Womans Break. 

Cornel, Yet as a Roman I: muſt needs apaſels,. 
My Harte prevaiF not to Eſteem thee leſs ,: 
Arouce I Praiſe thee and thy Life perſus, Fe 
Thar to thy Virtue,. this ny .Honous due:zc; 
Oncefer ar Liberty, I'k ulemy Art, | meters 3 
T' engage both Men and GoSo rakemy pare, : {on helen 
Thoſe Gods who when.ahr ule was lotbly oy Ret This] 
So Partial ſecm'd againſt che. Juſterlide-z KD'7 
Thofe Gods that ler cheir be Joſe idle he,. 
When they ſaw Pompey for his. Country/Dye y - 
In time we hope their Errout they. ay eas, poyentd gis on tt 
. And to the V Vorld repair that [yjury [4612 360i 
But though thcy never mend the Fanien they nlade,. 15 
I have a-Zecal which does not wanttheir Aid;,.- 7058 - 
- Andto Deſtroy thee, if no means: prevail, To | | 
Here's Cleopatra thar can neverfail.. ven Dog ns 
Lee your Flames, and know her, Boautjes force, 
That youalready think of a- Divorces, © ht! 
Your Country's Laws under your Ecet you'l red, 
To make your way t0-an «Egyptians Bed:, Þ 
Then the free Romazs thall arrempr-your Life, - x13 QT 
V Vithour allScruple, whena Queen's your iſe. 25s 
In your negleQed Friend, Wu Lhope invaly,. | 
 V'Vho in yeur Blood wil waſhyheinCountrys ſtain. | pH 
| Keeping your word, Farewell, for inrap ſtay: 2Þ oieaithcr 'F 
bi. Ho and Ruine find' the fame D nw {.;. 1.4: TE: | 
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| Scene the Fifth, 
Cleopatra, Ceſar, = Achorens, &c.. . 


Ather than Ceſar's Life expos'd ſhall -be. 
- I Untotheſe Dangers for the Love of me , 
Fle Sacrifice my belt to his -tepofe ,  -. © 
- And Bleſs that Death, frony whenee his Safcty:grows,' 
Sure in his Memory of a better Life, ; 
Though too Unworthy to have Liv'd his Wife. 
CeJar. Madam, when only Vai defigns arc lefr, 
To ſuch high Spirits of all means bereft , - | 
Nothing their Weaknefsdves ſo em > pa Nh 
As Aiminghigh' becauſe they can do lefs 3 © 
Kind Heav'n will make theſe ill Preſages vain, - : 
And my unwonted Fortune'niock ther pain. - 
Ah! Could my-Love'asegfie Conqueſt fitid 
Over theſe Tears, and Calm your Tronbled mind , 
With ſuch a Lover 'tis. no ſmall Diſgrace, Fr 
- The worſt of Brothers ſhould difpure the place. - - 
You may have heard with whar Unwearied care 
L ſought toſave him from -his'laſt Deſpair , 
My Clemency had ſo Beſet himround; == _ 
No way t avoid jt, but his Death was found. 
_ Perhaps h* had Conquer'd, could my Arms but know 
Reliance fuch as to my Love you ſhew : 
_ "Succeſs in Vain, why didſt thou with me ſtay, 
' Since Cleopatra] could not Obey >: 
Not juſtly me, but Heav'n you mult accule, 
Which to the Guilty pardon does refuge', 
Thcir Cruelty to him Exalts.your Fate ; 
- Now the Sole Miſtreſs of-th' e£ gyptran ftate.. 4 
- Cleop..*Tis true,. his Dearh has plac'd mc on the Throne, 
And that by no Miſcarriage of = own. ; | 
| Whileamong Morrtals here, my Lord, we ſtay, 
Some Cloud will till O'recaſt our.brighteſt Day, 
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Be not offended though it ſtrange appears, 
1 muſt receive the Conquerour with Tears ; 
His Fatc was juſt my Reaſon does perſwade, 
Yct Nature too-muſt be as well Obey'd; .. 
A ſecret Murmuriin my Soul does riſe, 
If on his empry Throne I caſt my Eyes, 
- T* afcendit then whar pleaſure canlI rake, | | 
VVhen my Blood checks me at cachiep I make? - 
Acho, My Lord, at Gate th' impagicnt people ſtand,  - 


And with loud Crys to.ſce their Queen-dewand ,: _: © 
Acculing thoſe as Authors of their Wrong, 
VWho ſuch a Blcfling do Retard ſo long. © 
Ceſar. Madam, ſer's go, and with the ſame ſuccels _. _ .. 
Begin your. Empire and their Happineſs , 07.111 51.351 0 
- And now Þ-hope amidſt their Loud. applauſe, . -.. + 266513014 
Your Sighs will ceaſe Drown'd with that welcome Noiſe 
And let no Image in your Fancy reſt, bi 
Of other Wounds than what are in-my Breaſt 
Mean while a Noble ſtrife I ſee will Reign, _ 
'Twixt your glad Court and my Ambitious train. 
Contending who ſhall there appear molt Gay, 
And Glory moſt in this Triumphant Day ,: , 
Such juſt occaſion for them both are found, 
Pompey Reveng'd, and Cleopatra Crown'd 3: | 
Theſe to your [ hrone, thoſe to his Altars bow , 


And I to both Eteraal Honours Vow. 


/ 


- X»ow you Look for't, ſomething we mu#t ſay, 
Either to Praiſe or to Excuſe the Play; 
Cuſtom will bave it ſo,. and we Obey. _ + 


It came from France, where it had good Succeſs TECHIE | 
which makes us Hope well, thaugh t muſt confeſs '  - ; 
The Mounſieur's ſomething Alter'd in bis Dreſs. . | 


That you may Cavil at, and we ſubmit z © 
But know you mighty Judges o the Pit , | 
*Tis dangerome at this time toſhew. your Wit. © 


If by Condemuing this you ſtir our Rage, MIS AIRS + 
wee'l thoſe, who but Tranſlaters were , engage Rm Eg 
To bring their own Iwventtons on the Stage. 


Tremble and be atuis'd;, but 1 was ſent. | | LF I 
Ladres to you with a great Complement , Ix, BEET 1 
To ſay the Truth, I knew net what it meant , Le: EI "Col 


And ſo forgot it, pardon want of care © mo 
wh the ſame mercy as the Play you ſpare, RE As 
And thoughtwice Kind you 're not ſo Kind as Fair. | 


* Tour Favours with ſome Fuſtice we may claim, ; 3 | 
The Lines are Chaft and Spotleſs as your Fame, | os eel 
Ab, let not modeſt. Men ſtill bear the blame. : : 


** 


if 
« 
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with your own Story, make the coming Age 


%; *', Tour Throne Eft 
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To the Kingat Saint Famess, -.. -. 
'Rom Vulgar Wits that baunt the Thegter, . - | 
Pompey to you appealing ( Royal Sir). 

Hopes for more Favour, as the Subjet bears - |. © 

Better proportion to a Princes Ears. © 

Tou tn your long Retreat pane might find. . | 

Some Feretn Courts made by this Story kinds” SIE 

This great Example of falſe Fgypts fate,  } ou 

Inſtrutted Kings to ſet a bigher Rate EARS: 2 | 7 4 vg yt 

#por thetr Faith, and hold thetr Fame too deay,, | X 

To treat him 111, for whom we Languiſh'd here, 

They that Tranſlated this, but pratiice yow ©. EO 

To improve their Muſe, and make her worthy you,  _ . 

That ſhe hereafter may Adorn the Stage +. 


_ Admire the Firnneſs of  s Mind ſo Toung , 
Toft 1n thoſe TympeAs you tudur'd ſo long,... Ef EO rg 
. © "Corfufronfirft aud Horrour ſhall appear, 5 OO 21 
| %\. Such as Irvoli'd us, while you Abſent were , poets 
2 Then with a C _ of Scexe they ſhall behold iq Sane OO. 
| liſh'd, and an. Age of. Golds _ PREISE. 
Fatth, Peace, and Piety, that baniſh'd Train, * ns 


#,» Set doivwfrom Heau'n to mak? a Glorious Reign, 


Py «* at's they deſign ( Grea' Sir ) if . yow allow > = Gn nn AT 
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* .#* . AFracrous Smile to their Endeavours pow, ooh a nt 
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 Tothe.Putcheſs at Saint Fames's. . : *: 


| ind, _ | 
Andreach' dthe Haven whith befirt defreud, : 
This Royal Audience , ain , | | | - 
AiMhadatn vily {x yume © t1 D 
Cornelia does wot tear bey tender Cheeks ,... SECS} 
Nor your more gentle Eqrs with borrow'd Shrieks © 5 Wy 
But does lament-with Pujſion, ſuch as you _ E4- | 
( which Heaven avert ) inthe like Caſe would do. 


. Fair Cleopatra dirs w Favour ſbow , 

But what ſevereſt Virtue might allow : b- 
And mighty Czlar does ber Slave became, -- | --S 
With. as much Honottyas he Conquer'd Rome ,--. JESS 5- +4 

When firſt unſheathing bis Villorzous Sword,  . Dn OY 
. He ſeeni'd the patternof your Valtant Lord, © . I 
a. whoſe matchleſs Condu8 might dur Lions lead, <2 
I *.  - Ms far as. cretheRomanEagle ſpread; EE Fg 
- _ ... Your Doom, yet more be 0: your Grace depends; © Ig 
He knows your Geri rous temper cannot frown. WEI INTE: 
On minds ſo Great, ſo High, ſolike your own; + K I 
4 | * Heknows your Natures mnclini'd toſpare, - EEE. | 
1} © + Ain Photinuscar inftft your Ear, RT wy 
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